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PREFACE. 

IHE far North is not an unknown 
land, but in comparison with 
every portion of central and 
southern Europe, it cannot yet be called a 
well-beaten track. It is to be regretted, 
therefore, that the bulk of travellers who 
visit Norway, more especially ladies, re- 
main contented with her southern parts, 
with her wonderfully beautiful Qords and 
dais, fjelds and waterfalls, and then turn 
homewards. They thus omit to see the 
midnight sun, and the wonderful coast, 
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viii Preface. 

as well as the " Skjar gard," or reef defences, 
an astonishing labyrinth of isles and rocks. 
Those myriads of islets, sometimes gro- 
tesque and in every variety of form (but 
more often mere rounded hummocks on 
which strange sea-fowl dwell), that protect 
the magnificent cliflfs from the Arctic waves* 
ceaseless roll, are never seen by them, any 
more than the forest-clad or snow-capped 
fjell-land of the Lapps. 

Travelling in Norway has few of the 
difficulties it was reported to have. When 
I first visited that land, from the alarming 
account of the hardships and dirt we should 
encounter, we went armed with a quantity 
of insect-powder and an immense case of 
provisions containing every necessity, down 
to plates, knives, and forks. We never 
required the one or the other, although we 
did not confine gurselves to beaten tracks. 
The traveller had certainly better stay at 
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Preface^ ix 

home who, amidst scenes at once strange 
and interesting, cannot be contented wijh 
salmon or trout, potted " ryper " or bacon, as 
the case may be, " fladbrod " or rusks, and 
other cakes, with excellent coffee and rich 
cream, and generally good beer, or, at the 
worst, the brown porridge which is the 
general food of the peasants. 

The discomfort that may arise from not 
finding beds may be obviated by not 
travelling too rapidly ; and my experience 
testifies to the fact that the Norwegian 
authorities are as ready to redress the 
wrongs of foreigners as those of natives. 

In journeying in Lapland, the difficulties 
to be encountered and the hardships to be 
borne are greater. There are none, how- 
ever, that should deter even lady travellers. 
My advice is to take the smallest possible 
amount of luggage, and that whatever 
clothing is taken is calculated to resist rain 
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X PrefcLce. 

and cold. In the fairness of that Northern 
land, its thousand and one objects of in- 
terest, associated as they are with a kindly- 
hearted, simple-minded, unsophisticated, and 
intelligent people, the traveller will lay up 
many pleasant memories for future enjoy- 
ment 

S. H. Kent. 
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!HAT every cabin or berth was 
engaged on board the steamer 
from Hull to Christiania, was a 
telegram which disconcerted our plans, and 

B 
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2 Stormy Seas. 

compelled us thankfully to secure such 
accommodation as we could get on board 
the "Albion," leaving the Thames about 
the same time. 

I daresay all who, like ourselves, cqm- 
mence their voyage by a few hours of 
river sailing, do so in the best of spirits, 
with the hope of a fine passage. A hope, 
in our case, extinguished at the mouth of 
the river, where a high wind sprang up, 
which proved, when we reached that most 
cantankerous of oceans, the North Sea, 
to be a strong head wind, which retarded 
our progress, and made the voyage, to 
gentlemen as well as ladies, and even to 
those who had but recently crossed the 
Atlantic, a season of cruel suffering. 

The captain's compliments, with a mes- 
sage given at length, that we ladies were to 
be thankful rather than discontented at our 
prolonged voyage, because we had passed 
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Topdals Fjord. 3 

by the wreck of a vessel, hull uppermost, in 
daylight instead of night, excited less gra- 
titude in our minds than when, four and 
twenty hours afterwards, we felt the roll- 
ing and heaving motion subsiding into a 
blissful calm ; and, gaining strength suffi- 
cient to scramble on deck, we found our- 
selves within the Topdals Fjord, near 
the land-locked harbour of Christiansand, 
the neat stores and houses of the pretty 
regularly built town being concealed by a 
projecting rock until close upon it. 

We did not land ; the previous summer 
we had made acquaintance one Sunday 
evening with the internal economy of the 
little town, its formal streets and gray stone 
church, which has the dignity of being called 
a cathedral, and ranks next to those of Tron- 
dhjem and Stavanger. We carried thence 
our first pleasant reminiscence of Scandi- 
navian honesty, from an old woman from 
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whom we had purchased some cherries, 
who followed us, and insisted on our re- 
ceiving full value for the infinitesimal coin 
with which we thought we had scarcely 
paid for the fruit already obtained. 

Remaining on board, however, was no 
dull season. The aspect of the hills, clothed 
with dwarf birch and pine woods, which 
surrounded the town, was refreshing to 
eyes to whom terra firma alone was a 
grateful sight; and the rocks, which rose to 
some height on the land side, were pictur- 
esque objects. Then the numerous boats 
hedging the vessel round, with their fair- 
haired, high-cheek boned, stalwart rowers, 
and the appearance of some Saeterdalers 
who came on board, made us fully realize 
that Gamle Norge was once more reached, 
and that we were no exception to the rule 
that no traveller is contented with but one 
visit to that most beautiful of lands. 
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Of all the many singular and picturesque 
costumes of the country, none is more 
curious or grotesque than that worn by 
the peasants of Saeterdal, a district not 
very far inland from Christiansand. The 
predominant feature of their costume is 
short waists, and this presents a more 
ludicrous aspect in the dress of the men, 
whose jackets, generally made of white 
cloth ornamented with green, descend but 
little below their armpits, and, being amply 
and unnecessarily gussetted, hang in abun- 
dant folds. These jackets are decorated 
with embroidery, and plentifully sprinkled 
with massive silver buttons-^the buttons 
of the Norwegian peasantry being the 
prettiest of any costume of Europe. A 
leathern belt, with rich clasp, girds the 
waistband of their breeches, which present 
as much appearance of body as of legs. A 
high collar to the jacket protrudes above 
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6 Christiania Fjord. 

the neck. These Saeterdalers, however, 
were well-grown, robust people, both men 
and women — as fine specimens of peasantry 
as can be seen in any land. 

" Surely, now you have tasted the fresh 
air, you will not return bfelow ?" was the 
remark of our most kind and courteous 
captain, which, if it failed entirely to retain 
us on deck, yet induced our return there 
from time to time, as we coasted in calmer 
waters, in a steady and comfortable man- 
ner, along the rock-bound shore, with its 
innumerable headlands and islands. 

Towards evening we entered the broad 
and beautiful Christiania Fjord, and, after 
proceeding some way up it and passing 
numerous rugged rocky islands, we reached 
Horten, the Portsmouth of Norway, where 
we saw a number of men-of-war lying in 
ordinary, and others in process of building. 

Immediately opposite was Moss, after 
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Perfume of Pine Woods. 7 

which the width of the Fjord became 
greater, and we passed the opening of the 
branch which runs up to Drammen. 

Numberless islands studded the Fjord, 
and, as the bright soft light fell upon us, 
there came wafted on our senses the sweet 
aromatic perfume of the pine woods, frag- 
rant with a fragrance that passes expression, 
coming as it did thus unexpectedly upon 
us poor sea-tossed and exhausted voyagers. 

The exquisite beauty of that serene, 
balmy night, the soft shadows cast by the 
shores over the calm waters of the lake, 
reflecting in their darkened aspect the yet 
darker gloom of the pine woods, which 
grew down to the water's edge, or the 
lights of some swiftly-passing little steamer, 
enlivened the scene. Away over the 
forest-clad hills, in the direction of Dram- 
men, appeared dark angry billows of clouds, 
that were pronounced with one accord to 
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be of a surety columns of smoke, and as 
we fancied we saw red tongues of flame 
shooting up amidst the heavy clouds, even 
our captain was of opinion that it was 
part of a forest on fire, if happily not 
Drammen itself; and, as we remembered 
the aspect of the pretty, clean, well-built 
town, many were our fears lest danger 
menaced it ; but the cause of our anxiety 
happily proved to be but clouds, which in 
time dispersed before the majesty of the 
glorious bright night. 

The small hours of the morning had 
sounded, when, after making a wide circuit 
among the moss-covered rocks and wooded 
islands, we caught sight of the Castle of 
Aggershaus, with its fine lofty clock tower, 
perched on a rock commanding the ap- 
proach to the city ; and rounding a point, 
we came in view of Christiania with its 
cathedral and church spires towering up 
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View of Christiania. 9 

from amidst its masses of white houses, with 
the fine square palace cresting the hill-top. 

Both the town and its surrounding villas 
looked dazzlingly white, pure, and pictur- 
esque in the bright moonlight. The hour 
was too late for landing when we moored 
abreast of the quay in front of the Custom 
House, so we returned to our cabin quarters, 
luxuriating in the motionlessness of the 
vessel, so charming a contrast to what had 
been. 

Our repose, however, was not to be 
undisturbed. I had scarcely dropped asleep, 
when a low voice sounding at my ear 
roused me to consciousness. " Katinka 
dear," it said, in honest Norse, "'tis thou?" 
My reply, given in the first start of surprise 
in English, showed the speaker her mis- 
take, and hastily apologizing, she accosted 
as " Katinka " the occupant of the sofa 
beneath me. Telling her that she also 
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was an English lady, I sat up, and 
questioning her, gathered that ishe was in 
search of a young relative (supposed to be 
on board) fresh from America. Whereupon 
I was able to direct her where she would 
find two pretty girls who were amongst 
our fellow-passengers, as well as the fa- 
ther of one of them, a fine old Norwegian 
clergyman from Bergen, who for fifteen 
years had been an exile from his native 
land, labouring amongst his emigrant coun- 
trymen in Philadelphia. Soon we heard ex- 
clamations of mutual delight, as " Katinka," 
being found, recognized her relative, and 
ere many more minutes had elapsed the 
young girl's sweet gentle face hung over 
my berth, seeking to bid farewell to the 
stranger to whom during the voyage she 
had proffered many little acts of kindness 
such as a good sailor may show towards a 
bad one. 
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By 8 A.M. ouc luggage had passed the 
Custom House, the officials being, as usual, 
most courteous, and we were driving in a 
small open carriage to the hotel which 
had been our quarters during our visit of 
the previous summer. 

Immediately after breakfast I had an 
interview with Mr. Bennett, who renders 
every assistance to all travellers in Norway, 
and to whose kindness and attention all 
may bear grateful testimony. 

Arranging by his help for a start on the 
morrow, I visited the banker, and laid in 
the small stock of small change so indis- 
pensable in inland travel, and did a little 
shopping in the excellent stores. I then 
revisited the principal parts of the town, 
creeping along the shady sides of the 
streets, for the day was one of such oppres- 
sive heat, that perhaps the most welcome 
object on the table of the " Scandinavie ** 
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was the huge block of ice which formed its 
centre-piece. 

Christiania is a handsome enough town, 
its streets broad and well laid out, most of 
the houses being of brick. It has a good 
sized cathedral ; a handsome Parliament 
house, or "Storthing," situated on an emi- 
nence at one end of the Carl Johan Gade ; 
a large university, capable of containing five 
hundred students ; a small National Gal- 
lery; collections of northern antiquities, 
coins, &c.; and not far from a pretty Roman 
Catholic church is a beautiful and most 
tastefully laid out "God's acre," a perfect 
garden of flowers, especially on the Satur- 
day eve, when it is customary with the 
Scandinavians to remember, in this manner, 
their departed ones. 

The traveller will feel well repaid by 
driving to the little summer palace of 
"Oscar's halle," situated on the banks of 
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" Oscar's hailed 13 

the Fjord, and commanding extensive and 
exquisite views, not only of the Fjord, but 
also of the lovely city, encircled as it is 
by water, islands, and hills. " Oscar s 
halle " itself is but a little place, which one 
marvels should be commodious enough for 
even a brief royal residence. The dining- 
hall, detached from the rest of the build- 
ing, contains Tideman s beautiful series of 
pictures, "The Norwegian Peasant's Life 
from the Cradle to the Grave." The furni- 
ture of the palace, as well as the inlaid 
floors, is made of various Norwegian woods. 
Being familiar with the route from Chris- 
tiania to Trondhjem, which lies by Lake 
Miosen to Lillehammer, and the drive 
thence by the banks of the Logen, through 
the beautiful Gudsbrandsdal, and over the 
wild, bleak, reindeer-tracked Dovre Fjeld, 
under the shadow of Sneehatten and along 
the valley of the Driv, we decided on 
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14 Norwegian Railway Carriages, 

pursuing a less frequented road, through 
the vast forests which clothe the eastern 
side of Norway. 

By 7 A. M. we were at the railway station ; 
even at that hour the heat was oppressive 
enough to make us appreciate the pro- 
vision of ice and water with which not 
only the waiting-rooms but the railway 
carriages were supplied. 

After leaving Christiania, we glided 
through a pretty undulating country, well 
cultivated and dotted over with homesteads, 
not built of rude logs, as may be seen on 
the western side of Norway, but faced with 
planking, and having a certain amount of 
pretension about them. Numerous saw- 
mills were to be seen, and occasionally a 
tall church spire rose from amidst wood- 
covered knolls. 

The stations through which we passed 
were good and handsome. One, named 
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Fetsund, was situated on the bank of the 
fine river Glommen, often called the Stor 
Elven, or great river, taking its rise near 
Oresund Lake, in the province Dron- 
theim, or Trondhjem, and, after running 
a course of upwards of two hundred and 
fifty miles in length, forms the great Sar- 
pos, a cataract having a fall of seventy- 
two Norse feet, soon after which the river 
joins the sea, not far from Fredericks- 
hald. 

The river was covered with masses of 
hewn timber, kept from stranding in its 
various turns by means of stakes, with 
lines of logs fastened between them. On 
every side there were visible marks of 
industry. 

In about four hours after leaving Chris- 
tiania, we Mighted at the handsome station 
of Kongsvinger, which, however, afforded 
but miserable accommodation in the form 
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of a waiting-room, and no refreshments 
beyond coffee and black bread. 

There we were delayed some hours, 
waiting for horses, having to despatch mes- 
sengers for them to the station, which was 
situated on the opposite side of the river, 
where the houses and church nestled under 
the protecting walls of a large fortress. 
Our carioles, which we had brought with 
us from Christiania, had long had their 
luggage securely strapped on them, and 
were drawn into the centre of the road in 
readiness. 

Our refreshment had been partaken of, 
and message after message despatched, ere 
our long- wished for steeds made their, ap- 
pearance. Even the good-natured station 
master, after many anxious glances up the 
road, followed by hopeless shakes of the 
.head, started himself in search of them, 
returning, to assist in arranging us com- 
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fortably in our carioles, the same in which, 
the previous year, we had whirled over 
many a mile of joyous travel. 

" Ere-faerdige ?" inquired the small "skyds- 
gut," from his perch on the top of the trunk 
strapped at the back of his cariole, and, 
scarcely waiting for the assenting ** Yo," he 
cracked his whip loudly in the air, uttered 
a succession of unearthly sounds, and led 
the van, at full gallop, over the dusty road, 
hardly moderating his pace when travers- 
ing the fine wooden bridge which stretches 
across the river. On reaching the other 
side, we proceeded for some distance along 
a very good road, and then descended to 
the river's brink, beside a fine house with 
handsome offices. 

A ferry-boat was in readiness, and the 
horses being quickly unharnessed, our cari- 
oles were drawn on board, the animals 
followed, and we were rowed across, a man 
c 
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standing at the prow with a long pole in 
his hand, doing his utmost to clear from 
our passage the drifting timber. But, with 
all his care, we several times crashed against 
the logs, knocking them right under the boat. 
Having reached the opposite side in 
safety, our carioles were drawn on shore, 
horses reharnessed, and in a few minutes 
we were again spinning merrily along, lux- 
uriating in the exquisite beauty of the day 
(although the heat was great), and not less 
in the mere fact of once again being in our 
carioles. Of all kinds of European travel, 
horse-back, mule-back, railway, carriage, 
chaise-a-porteur, or any other device for 
getting easily over ground, except, perhaps, 
sleighing (which has generally the draw- 
back of intense cold), I am inclined to 
consider Norwegian cariole-driving as the 
most delightful mode of travelling, pro- 
vided, of course, that your vehicle is of 
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the best description, well-cushioned, and 
with good springs, and that you are for-^ 
tunate in having nice fresh ponies, and a 
" skydsgut " who, instead of interfering with 
ypur rate of driving, will hang on behind 
carolling some of his melodious native 
songs, and from time to time inspiriting 
his gallant little animal by some of those 
fearful shrieks and sounds which are better 
understood by the ponies than any' crack 
or application of the " svobe." 

We changed horses at the station of 
Brandvold, a neat little house, clean, as 
are almost all Norwegian houses, but 
merely possessing the accommodation of 
one bedroom. 

We pushed rapidly on to the next station 
of Void, about ten or eleven miles distant, 
driving up to it in the rea:r of a carriage 
well filled with ladies, who, from the greet- 
ing they received, seemed to be personal 
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friends of the owners of the good-sized 
house and farm. As they naturally took 
possession of the best apartment, we were 
shown into the neat little parlour, where 
dinner was soon served. It consisted of 
good soup, ham and eggs, rusks, and 
" fladbrod," the very thin, flabby oaten 
cake, which is the staple food of the 
Norwegian, and which it is possible for 
strangers also to like, although it is more 
tough than crisp. 

Our meal concluded, we were wishing 
that the **hester" would appear, when a 
Norwegian, finding out, from the entry we 
had made in the " dagbog," that we were 
English, came in, and in very fair " Anglice " 
proff<?red his services, hastening by his in- 
fluence the ponies' appearance. Amongst 
other useful information, he advised us, 
although it was early in the evening, to 
spend the night at the next station, which. 
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he said, afforded excellent accommodation. 
He assisted us into our carioles, and the 
whole family, with their guests, turned out 
to see our departure. English travellers, 
as our new acquaintance apologetically ex- 
plained, being a rare sight on that side of 
Norway. 

Having paid the modest sum of a mark 
(lol^.) a head for our dinner, we took 
leave and drove off at a smart pace, the 
ponies being excellent, and our way being 
through most pleasant shady forest land, 
until we turned aside to a narrow road, 
which led to a cluster of buildings occupy- 
ing the middle of a field, which proved to 
be the station of Anstad. After what we 
had heard of its excellence, we were some- 
what disconcerted on being led up a steep 
external flight of steps, to a balcony running 
the length of the house, and shown into a 
room opening from it, containing a couple 
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of beds, and the rudest of furniture. There 
were indeed two windows to the apartment, 
but neither were constructed for opening, 
and the atmosphere was in consequence 
close and fusty, while, to ^dd to the un- 
tempting aspect of the room, the beds had 
not been arranged since their last occupants 
had left them. Another room on the 
ground floor was even more uninviting. 

We were very tired, and there seemed 
nothing for it but " to make the best of it," 
as we had so often before had to do in 
Norwegian travel ; and we were rewarded 
for our resolution by a couple of cleanly^ 
pleasant faced women setting to work with 
the kindliest will. 

Placing chairs for us on the balcony, they 
soon cleared out the room, arranged the 
beds with linen, which, although presenting 
a suspiciously crumpled appearance, proved 
to be clean, and fresh and sweet as new- 
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made hay, and merely tossed, from being 
rough-dried. The windows were useless, 
but, propping the door open to its widest 
extent, before we took possession the room 
was fairly aired. 

A table was brought into the balcony, 
and delicious coffee, rich cream, the sweet- 
est of butter, freshest of eggs, with rusks 
and " fladbrod," were served for our even- 
ing meal. Observing that the rays of the 
setting sun were shining inconveniently 
in our eyes, one of our kind hostesses 
fetched a sheet, and, by means of a hammer 
and some nails, quickly put up an im- 
promptu curtain. 

The evening was exquisitely beautiful 
and serene ; the great heat of the day had 
been succeeded by a soft balmy air, very 
sweet and soothing to the senses ; the song 
of birds mingled with the merry voices of 
little children playing on the sward below 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



24 Anstad. 

us — children looking grotesque enough, 
from being dressed in clothes of the exact 
cut and material which their fathers wore. 

The space beneath the balcony was a 
grassy open, in the middle of which was 
what our American friends term a "well 
sweep,'' but which is the same as the 
" shadoof," which, from the days of the 
Pharaohs up to the present time, has been 
used to draw up the water of the Nile for 
the irrigation of the land of Egypt. Some 
fields, enclosed by neat fencing, surrounded 
the little settlement, and beyond them rose 
wooded hills, around whose base there 
played such clouds of mist, that they 
looked like dark headlands breaking the 
monotony of the ocean. 

The buildings of Anstad were gaily 
painted, black, green, pink, white, red and 
gray. There was a good-sized building 
immediately facing us, gray with white 
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points, rejoicing in a brilliant orange-col- 
oured door. Noticeable, as is generally 
the case about Norwegian farms, was the 
absence, even in the quiet, and it might 
be supposed idle, evening hours, of any 
signs of inhabitants about their door-steps. 
Perhaps the severity and long duration of 
their winter, which obliges them to stay 
as much as possible within the shelter of 
their houses, induces them more than other 
nations to cling to the warmth and privacy 
of their apartments. 

With our door left well ajar, we enjoyed 
a most refreshing night's rest on our soft 
couches, though they only consisted of bags 
of chopped straw, and then we breakfasted 
in the verandah in full enjoyment of the 
sweet, cool morning air, the stillness being 
broken by the tones of a bell sounding from 
the belfry of a neighbouring farm to sum- 
mon their labourers to their work. 
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After a short delay, caused by the ponies, 
when brought from the fields, being found 
to require new shoes, all the inmates of the 
farm assisted in the restrapping of our lug- 
gage on our little vehicles, and about nine 
o'clock we exchanged our last " farvel " with 
our kindly friends, and, accompanied by a 
young " skydsgut," who rejoiced in the 
whitest hair ever seen on the head of a lad 
who was not an albino, we drove away 
once more into the heart of the pleasant 
woods. Soon after descending a steep hill, 
we reached, by an abrupt turn, the banks of 
the Glommen, running deep and dark, and 
crossed by an extremely well-constructed 
wooden bridge. Numerous houses sprinkled 
the clearing on the opposite side. 

At a smart trot we reached the station 
of Keiserud, externally a better looking 
house than Anstad, but deficient in the 
verandah, which had proved so agreeable 
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a feature of our previous night's lodging. 
The owners, also, neither looked as cleanly 
or as pleasant as our old acquaintances, so 
we congratulated ourselves on having been 
guided by the advice given us to sleep at 
Anstad. 

We were detained a considerable time 
waiting for ponies ; of course, we were as 
usual told we should have them " strax," but 
the Norwegian traveller will soon find out 
what a delay the Norse for " immediately" 
means ; so, having our carioles drawn into 
the shade, we got out our books and knit- 
ting, and beguiled away the time, which 
otherwise must have hung heavily on our 
hands. 

When the ponies were supplied, they 
proved to be very indifferent ones, and the 
road we travelled over was a heavy, sandy 
one, a straight reach through forests, which 
were refreshingly green and shady. 
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Halting midway to feed the ponies, I en- 
joyed a pleasant stroll under the fine old 
trees, gathering a bouquet of the blos- 
soms of the various berry-bearing shrubs 
abounding there — cowberry, cloudberry, 
bilberry, &c. 

Resuming our drive, we emerged from 
the forest near the river, where were several 
nice houses and a church with a metal 
spire ; then we again entered on undulating 
and wooded country; here we met a funeral 
party, consisting of a cariole crowded by 
three young men, followed by a cart con- 
veying the coffin, which was covered by a 
piece of sacking and had a small boy riding 
on its head ; a group of men walked beside 
and behind it. 

About half-past one we diverged into a 
long path, which conducted us to the good 
station-house of Elset. 

The sitting-room, into which we were 
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shown, had a number of wooden bowls, 
filled with curded milk, on the floor. 

Another long delay before ponies were 
supplied us — these detentions being the 
only drawback in cariole travelling. 

From Elset the road continued amongst 
reaches of forests, only at long intervals 
" braatens,"as forest clearings are called in 
Norway, occupied by a settlement of houses 
with a certain amount of cultivated land, 
broke the monotony of woodland — a mono- 
tony which was never wearisome, being 
diversified by the ferns, shrubs, and lichen 
which carpeted the ground. Soon after pass-- 
ing a handsome house, with windows pro- 
tected by sunshades, and surrounded by a 
well-appointed garden, we again crossed the 
Glommen by a handsome iron bridge. We 
noticed a number of men standing on the 
floating timber, who were engaged, by means 
of a long pole, in extricating logs that had 
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stranded against the piers, and immediately 
afterwards we entered Vestby. 

We drove through the town to reach 
the station situated on its outskirts. Fresh 
ponies being without any loss of time 
supplied to us, we rattled off at an exhila- 
rating pace, through a weird and gloomy 
forest, the branches of the dark pines being 
heavily laden with long pendants of " old 
man's beard '' or hairy liverwort. 

For some time our road lay parallel 
with the line of railway in course of 
formation to the north, and which, when 
completed, will unite with another, also 
being made across the north of Sweden. 

Emerging with regret from the forest 
which had presented so ghostly and fan- 
tastic an aspect, we crossed a stream by a 
steep and very rude bridge, and then 
followed a road close by the banks of the 
river, which was beautifully studded with 
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wooded islands, and having a small fall, 
beneath which had accumulated a chaotic 
mass of timber. 

We made a short pause to feed our 
ponies, and then crossing the Aaset 
a deep flowing stream, we passed some 
men amusing themselves with a game of 
nine-pins, and in a few minutes more 
turned into the courtyard of the spacious 
and excellent station of Aaset. 

It was past ten o'clock when, assisted 
by the aged " house father," we alighted 
from our carioles, and, congratulating our- 
selves on our good fortune, took possession 
of most comfortable quarters, where, but 
for the necessity we were under of reach- 
ing Trondhjem in time to catch the North 
Gape Steamer, I think we would willingly 
have rested a day. 
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Refreshing rest enabled us 
about seven o'clock on the follow- 
ing morning to resume our drive, 
which at first was through beautiful park- 
like scenery, the road resembling an avenue 




Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Storm. 33 

through a demesne more than a highway. 
Descending a hill, we passed a railway- 
station, and driving across an open common, 
on which was a church, we reached the 
station of Moen, where we were at once 
supplied with horses. 

Our road lay along undulating wooded 
land. We crossed a bridge and again 
came upon the new line of rail under 
construction. A heavy shower of rain 
came on, but enveloping ourselves in our 
mackintoshes, which were always at hand, 
we bade defiance to it. At one part 
of our drive we passed under precipitous 
crags, the huge masses or boulders of 
rock which lay at their base presenting 
to my mind a greater proof of creative 
might and power than aught else in nature. 
When we reached the river's brink, we 
drove along its banks, facing fierce gusts of 
wind and rain that threatened to capsize 

D 
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our cockle-shell equipages into the foaming 
waters. 

Fortunately the fury of the short-lived 
storm had abated before we reached the 
ferry-b6at, which without discomfort con- 
veyed us to a grass-covered island, across 
which we drove, and, entering another ferry- 
boat, gained in safety the opposite shore. 
Ascending a steep hill by the side of a glen 
whose torrent was turned to account by 
several saw-mills which rose one above 
the other, we reached another comfortable 
station, which we hailed with delight as our 
nighfs quarters. Its windows commanded 
pleasant views of the pasture lands by the 
river side, hedged in by wood and crag, 
which formed the beautiful scenery of the 
valley. Exerting themselves to do us 
honour, the elderly mistress of the house 
served us our coffee herself, in rich silver 
jugs, accompanied by " avolettes " and a 
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variety of other Icinds of cakes, with pardon- 
able pride bringing forth for our use her 
treasury of plate, curious old silver tankards 
and basihs which, the old lady informed us, 
had been her bridal gifts. In almost all the 
homesteads of Norway, and in some from 
whose humble appearance it would be least 
expected, may be found articles of massive 
plate which are treasured up with jealous 
care as heirlooms. 

According to our request, as early as five 
o'clock next morning breakfast was served, 
coffee with rich cream, and various kinds of 
cake laid out on a pretty basket-work tray, 
and in half an hour afterwards, followed, as 
usual, by the good wishes of the family, we 
drove off. The chief interest in our drive 
was the ascent and descent of a long, high 
mountain, covered with large timber underr 
grown with beautiful mosses and shrubs, in 
one place carpeted with the white reindeer 
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lichen, which grows to the height of five or 
six inches. Occasionally as we rattled down 
we enjoyed fine views over the surrounding 
country. During the day we chcftiged our 
ponies several times, and were fortunate in 
always getting fresh, well-fed animals, who 
went with a will up as well as down hill. 
Our drive was one of uninterrupted enjoy- 
ment all the way to the neat little station 
of Kirkemo, where we were much tempted 
to remain, but the earliness of the hour 
made it necessary for us to push on. 

I alighted to go through the usual 
formality of writing in the " dagbog," the. 
register kept at every station, in which 
travellers enter their names, destination, 
number of horses required, and where a 
column also exists for the entry of such 
complaints as can be made, and which it is 
currently believed must be written in Norse 
to receive attention, although the authori- 
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ties, whose province it is to attend to such 
matters, are generally conversant with either 
French or English, the foreign languages 
most likely to be used. If this is true, it 
is much to be regretted ; for, as I had occa- 
sion to bring to the notice of the kind and 
courteous Amtmand, almost always the 
causes of complaint are well founded, and 
it would be more to the honour of Gamle 
Norge and her Norwegians that foreign 
travellers received the same protection and 
redress for wrongs as is afforded to natives. 
The room into which I was shown was 
not only the perfection of order and neat- 
ness, the windows draped with muslin cur- 
tains of snowy whiteness, the furniture 
covered with bright-coloured dimity, and 
the woodwork glistening with the brilliancy 
of polish, but also the walls were orna 
mented with bead embroidered brackets, 
laden with pretty little knickknacks, while 
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pots with roses and geraniums in full bloom 
filled the window-sills, and the coffee offered 
for our refreshment was served in dainty 
white and gold china cups. Travellers in 
Norway, accustomed to the bare necessities 
of life, thankful enough to have them at all, 
without any of the prettinesses which con- 
stitute luxury, will sympathize with the 
pleasant impression made upon me at Kir- 
kemo. 

Resisting the keen desire to pause for 
our Sunday rest at these tempting quar- 
ters we pushea on to the not over com- 
fortable station of Sandtrcen, the hills near 
it still retaining large patches of snow. 
Our accommodation was cleanly (as far as 
my experience goes.it is very seldom the 
reverse in Norway), but most indifferent; 
one of our rooms seemed to be the china 
closet of the house, and endless visits to it 
for plates and cups destroyed all privacy. 
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Most willingly I would have attended the 
Norse service held the following morning 
in the church, visible at some little distance, 
but the weather was wet and the road to it 
so long, owing to a ddtour caused by a lake 
or river which lay between us, that I had 
to give up the idea, and content myself, as 
the afternoon brightened, with a quiet stroll 
in the neighbouring woods. 

Finding the distance between us and 
Trondhjem greater than we had thought, 
we found ourselves obliged to pursue our 
journey in the evening. 

The road at first gave us fine views of 
the pastoral valley and snow-capped moun- 
tains, and then once again we plunged 
into the midst of forests, whose greenness 
was most charming to the eye. In due 
time we reached the town of Fredricks- 
gaard, and turned off a very narrow street 
into a courtyard, where our party became 
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the centre of attraction to a number of men 
and women, who, smartly attired in their 
Sunday best, were lounging about. 

Having to alight to sign the "dagbog," 
I walked a few paces down to the bank of 
the swift-flowing Glommen, and was amused 
by observing a few feet of garden neatly 
fenced round with a few seedlings, and one 
carefully tended plant of rhubarb. 

As we drove away along the streets, we 
noticed with interest old men and women 
sitting close to their casements to obtain 
light by which they might peruse their old- 
fashioned Bible or, maybe, ancient " sagl." 

We had another pleasant drive through 
a wooded valley, with the Glommen pur- 
suing its swift course in the midst, to at 
small station situated on its bank called 
Osstrand, externally far from prepossessing ; 
but a room I entered seemed neat and 
clean, and the beds looked bright, having 
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quilts upon them made of skeepskin, lined 
with scarlet. Crossing the river we as- 
cended a hill, passed a neat church, and 
then again entered woods. 

Before long a heavy snow shower came 
on, and as we ascended a mountain and 
reached the large patches of snow still 
lying on its sides, the storm increased in 
violence, and the wraps we hastily pro- 
tected ourselves with scarcely saved us 
from the icy blast which drove snow-flakes 
in our faces. As we crossed a bog, which 
looked very much like an Irish one — stacks 
of turf, holes and all, only. that this Nor- 
wegian one was sprinkled with small wooden 
sheds, minus windows — we were nearly be- 
numbed with cold, and truly thankful when, 
after ascending a steep, bare hill, we entered 
the streets of the little town of Roraas, and 
drew rein within a small courtyard. Eager 
to reach shelter from the cold and wet, we 
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were hastening to alight, when an old lady- 
came out, and while she braved the weather 
in her kind efforts to hasten our entrance 
into her house, she told us that she had 
not as much as one vacant room or bed to 
give us. Here was a dilemma ! No accom- 
modation ; and the prospect of resuming the 
dripping wraps thrown off on the moist 
seats of the carioles, and facing the bitter 
snowy night, was dreadful. However, the 
first consideration was to warm and dry 
ourselves, which the hostess hastened to 
assist us in doing, by taking us into a neat 
little kitchen, where the fire was freshly 
replenished for our comfort ; while another 
in an adjoining little parlour was hastily 
lighted, with all the kindliness and willing- 
ness which Norwegian women are so ready 
to show to travellers in distress. Meanwhile 
an earnest consultation was going on be- 
tween our hostess and some women who 
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had come in, which resulted in my being 
taken across the court to an adjoining 
house, where I was shown a good-sized 
room, very dark and stuffy, with a still 
darker and closer small room off it, which 
I was made to understand would be given 
up for our use. Their aspect certainly was. 
untempting, but as nothing better seemed 
possible, I expressed my grateful accept- 
ance of the offer, and returned to the little 
sitting-room where coffee and steaks, rapidly 
prepared, were awaiting us^ 

Our party was augmented by the presence 
of a young lady, who acted as telegraph 
clerk, and who, possessing a small know- 
ledge of English, had come in to offer her 
services, whereupon we suggested that we 
would wish to start very early in the morn- 
ing, and she left for the purpose of giving 
orders for the horses. Certainly Roraas was 
not destined to be a haven of rest for us, 
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for in a short time the " fruken ^' returned, 
and slowly and laboriously informed us 

"that the Herr had no horses, none 

to be give not till four the morrow." 

No horses until four o'clock to-morrow ? 
Impossible! Why, the postmaster was bound 
by some law ! Where was the book of post 
regulations ? Of course not to be found 
when wanted, but he was bound not to 
delay travellers more than three hours. 
The " fruken " shook her head, and began 
again yet more slowly: "The — Herr — ^has — 
no — &c., &c." And the Herr was in bed, 
and not for any travellers on earth would 
he rise ; every horse was engaged at seven' 
for some bridal party; at any rate, none 
were to be had by us. Not if we pro- 
ceeded at once ? No ; in due course the 
answer came, not even that night. Adamant 
must be soft to what our obdurate Norse-^ 
man seemed : I am convinced he must 
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have been laid up with gout. Matters 
seemed desperate enough, for the delay 
would prevent our catching our steamer ; 
what other delays lay before us on the 
road no one could tell. 

We placed our case in the hands of our 
old hostess, and with that true hospitality, 
that welcomes the coming, and speeds the 
parting, guest, she found in the. town a 
couple of men who, for about double the 
posting-rate, were willing to face the bleak 
night. Muffling with every wrap we could 
muster, the good woman having the cari- 
oles placed under the shelter of an archway 
while we packed into them, we then took 
a grateful leave, and once more drove forth 
into thfi bitter cold. 

It was the close of the longest day, and 
night there was none. Every object — the 
small leaves of the juniper bushes, the 
lichens on the hill-side, the distant moun- 
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tains, the deep valleys — were distinctly 
visible in the pale blue light, which was 
not moonlight or daylight, but a mys- 
terious blending of the two in one. Soon 
the snow recommenced falling in large close 
flakes, and the cold became so intense, I 
was glad to pass on the reins to the full- 
grown " skydsgut " perched on the back of 
my cariole, and cover up all but one eye, 
by which I kept a look out ahead. At 
least two inches of snow lay on the apron 
of my cariole, ere, soon after one o'clock, we 
halted in front of the small isolated station 
of Bergam, near the summit of the Fjeld. 
Several loud raps from a '' skydsgut s '* 
knuckles on the house door brought a pale- 
faced woman from her bed, with a quick- 
ness that suggested the idea that she must 
have been sleeping in her clothes. Extri- 
cating ourselves from our wraps, we quickly 
alighted, and as soon as our dripping coa- 
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dition was observed, the good woman, un- 
asked, hastened to light a good fire in the 
stove of a neat bedroom. At some self- 
denial we declined the refreshment of coffee 
which she would willingly, even at that 
late hour, have prepared. She could only 
satisfy herself by providing for our comfort 
additional sheepskin quilts, and with a " sove 
godt" (good-night) then left us to much- 
needed repose. Not, however, of long 
duration, for the contretemps at Roraas 
had made us nervous about getting over 
the distance between us and Trondhjem. 
Soon after six, therefore, our hostess aroused 
us, and, having replenished the fire, hung 
around it such of our wraps as were still 
damp, soon re-appearing with breakfast, 
which she would not serve us until she 
had made up the beds (the cottage had 
no "matsaal"), replacing the warm skins 
we had beep so thankful to nestle under 
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in our chilled condition by quilts of gayer 
appearance, and otherwise setting the room 
in order with a smartness and neatness her 
southern sisters might well imitate. 

The morning was beautifully clear and 
bright, and the drive to Naesdal through 
the sharp, crisp air, though cold, most plea- 
sant. A quantity of snow lay on the hills, 
and every bush was frosted with a sprink- 
ling. It was difficult to realize that it was 
'midsummer, as we saw the birch-trees as 
bare of buds as though it were the depth 
of winter, the alders again only putting 
them forth. 

Naesdal was a poor, rude station, and 
from thence to Hov, situated in an amphi- 
theatre of hills ; the road lay over more 
'* Fjelds," and then we rapidly descended 
into a fertile valley, rich in pasture lands 
and cattle. The peasants whom we met 
wore red woollen caps, knee-breeches, and 
top-boots, with thick cloth coats. 
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We changed horses at Ramlo and Lang- 
ledet, between which station and Kirkvold 
I had my faith in the security of cariole 
travelling somewhat rudely shaken. Their 
lowness, and the wonderful sure-footedness 
of the delightful Norwegian ponies, who, 
though attached to the fragile vehicle by 
harness apparently the most insecure — the 
whole fastening often depending on a loose 
pin — yet rarely part company with their 
burden, added to the security with which 
we had traversed many hundreds of miles 
of every variety of road, trotting up hills and 
descending steeps with all the velocity the 
brave little animals are remarkable for, had 
engendered in our minds the most implicit 
confidence in the safety of our vehicles ; and 
rare indeed it is to hear of an accident over- 
taking a cariole. However, when not very 
far from Kirkvold, we were driving along 
an excellent road, our only " skydsgut " 

E 
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being a white-haired boy of the very small- 
est possible amount of intelligence, I had 
taken the lead, and was trotting along — a 
mere flourish of the whip sufficing to in- 
crease the speed of these unblinkered 
ponies — when in a field by the road-side I 
saw a group of well-dressed men engaged 
in surveying. The unusual sight caused 
me, after I had passed them, to turn my 
head and look back, when, by some un- 
toward movement of the rein (certainly 
not by my pony's fault), a wheel went 
over a plank lying in the road, the little 
carriage oscillated for a moment off its 
balance, and, as I believe, because the bag 
fastened behind inclined a little too much 
to one side (and you know that parting hair 
a little too much to one side may upset a 
Bosphorous "caique"), in an instant the 
cariole turned over. The pony staggered 
for a moment as he dragged on the over- 
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turned vehicle, and then, the pressure of the 
shaft being too much for him, he tumbled 
over. Having shortly before alighted to 
gather some wayside flowers, the leather 
apron, which firmly secures the occupant in 
the seat, was unbuttoned, and I was neatly 
shot out, escaping with a bruise and a 
mild kick from the struggling animal. 
Plenty of assistance being in a moment 
afforded me, the carriage and animal were 
speedily righted, and we resumed our drive. 
Kirk void had a large courtyard and a 
stable full of ponies, as we could plainly see ; 
nevertheless, we were most tiresomely de- 
layed before they were furnished to us, and 
we walked in and out of the kitchen and 
outhouses vainly trying to hurry the people. 
When we did succeed we had a couple of 
fine lads for " skydsguts," who sang lively 
songs, chatted merrily to us, and, for a 
wonder, instead of checking, increased the 
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speed of their horses by a series of un- 
earthly sounds, more effective than any 
whip flourish. I did my best to acquire 
this desirable accomplishment, but never 
succeeded in more than the peculiar " prue 
— h — h — h" with which they cause the poijies 
to stop. It was well we had this pleasant 
drive, for the very reverse awaited us from 
the next station, Kjelden to Storen, where 
we were to sleep. 

It was ten at night before we got horses, 
and then were plagued with a large man, I 
believe the station-master himself, who ac- 
companied us, and, instead of sitting as 
usual behind one of the carioles, insisted 
on walking alongside the whole way; the 
road being a good level one, which made it 
the more vexatious. He so misconducted 
himself in preventing the others, who were 
most anxious to reach the inn, from passing 
him, that when, in twice the time in which 
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the journey should have been performed, 
we reached Storen, I refused to allow 
" drincke penge " to be given to him. We 
felt very thankful at that late hour — past 
one o'clock — to find that we could procure 
beds for the brief time that remained before 
the first train started for Trondhjem. 

A fresh annoyance, on the part of our 
driver, awaited us. In revenge for the "dou- 
ceur" denied him, he demanded a charge 
for over weight of luggage, alleging that this 
was the cause of the detention on the road. 
We had, without anyone demurring, travel- 
led from Konsvinger with the same amount ; 
and knowing that this was no excuse for 
the delay, as excess of weight should have 
been met by the supply of a luggage-cart, 
he was informed that he was at liberty to 
detain the luggage as he threatened to do, 
but that we started that evening for the 
north, and his demand, with the complaint 
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we intended to make, should be lodged with 
the authorities in Trondhjem. He thought 
better of his threat, and we found our lug- 
gage put into the train. 

The neat little station is close by the good 
hotel ; the first part of the line ran appar- 
ently on the very edge of the precipitous 
cliff, with the rapid-roaring Gula Elv rush- 
ing beneath. It was alarming for nervous 
minds. 

The scenery, at times, of the dark pine- 
clad mountains was very fine. The beauty 
and richness of the flowers at the different 
little stations we passed struck us much. 
The Northerners are very fond of flowers, 
and seem to prize them most where they 
are most difficult to cultivate. It seems 
curious, also, that phlegmatic nations seem 
to love them best — to wit, the Dutch and 
Russians as well as Scandinavians. 
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CHAPTER III. 
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|N reaching Trondhjem, after a 
short delay at the station while 
a double cariole or gig was 
fetched, we drove to the " Britannia," which 
had been our previous year's quarters, but 
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which happened to be so full that we had 
to remain some hours in the breakfast- 
room before we were accommodated with 
apartments. 

Finding that the " Hakon Jaerl," in 
which we expected to embark, sailed at mid- 
night, as seemed customary for steamers 
leaving Trondhjem, I lost little time in 
going on board, that I might see what 
accommodation had been retained for us. 
The vessel lay a few yards from the quay, 
and, going off in a small boat, a young 
officer, who spoke English very well, re- 
ceived us, and at once sent for the pas- 
senger list, when, to our disnlay, we found 
that every berth was engaged, without any 
entry of our names, neither did there seem 
any place, except the deck, which we could 
occupy, until the landing of some of the 
passengers would enable us to have beds. 

The situation was a very hopeless one, 
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and, after the hurried journey to overtake 
this special steamer, to be detained another 
whole week in Trondhjem was truly dis- 
appointing. 

On landing, we went to the office to 
inquire after the telegram, which should 
have been received a week previously. 
Much to our surprise, and yet greater de- 
light, we were told that it had arrived, and 
berths had been allotted to us ; and a young 
clerk returned with us on board, and, in 
proof thereof, pointed out to us names 
in the list assigned to us, which we never 
^ould have appropriated for our own. 
Having made a few purchases, we were 
glad to spend the remainder of the day 
resting, going on board about nine o'clock 
at night. 

The only state-room had been engaged 
by an American party, and we preferred 
going into the ladies' cabin to occupying 
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the stern end of the saloon, which had 
been partitioned off" into rooms by cur- 
tains, and allowed to be used, with the 
understanding that they were to be vacated 
early each morning. 

So sound did we sleep that we neither 
heard the incursion of our fellow-travellers 
nor the unmooring of the vessel. 

In the early morning a sense of suffo- 
cation made us struggle into consciousness, 
and we found our berths blocked up by 
ladies trying to get dressed, and vying one 
with the other in the complaint of the 
crowd and closeness. It was /^t?/ comfort- 
able, but few things are in travel, and one 
endures for the end to be obtained. How- 
ever, I think all discomforts were forgotten 
when, after breathing for a few minuteis the 
clear, fresh air, we assembled round the 
well-covered breakfast-table, and renewed 
acquaintance with some of our fellow tra- 
vellers. 
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Returning on deck, we found that we 
were coasting under shelter of a low-lying 
reef, with a barren range of rocks on the 
other hand, and soon, by much intricate 
navigation, we turned into a small bay, on 
the shore of which was a little settlement 
of houses, which, being gaily painted bright 
orange, enlivened the scene. 

Very charming was our day's voyage, 
sailing over the calmest of waters, amongst 
a labyrinth of islands and reefs, and through 
passages at times so narrow that we won- 
dered how the steamer could venture to 
enter them. 

We glided into inlets and bays, where 
clusters of houses presented every shade 
of colouring, and where boats of most 
primitive build came off to us, bringing or 
receiving cargo and passengers. The poop 
deck of the " Hakon Jaerl " was not a large 
one, and so encumbered with luggage and 
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passengers that there was but scant space 
left for moving about ; but we were a very 
pleasant party of every variety of English- 
speaking nations, and, under the bright sky 
and brilliant sunshine, the day passed de- 
lightfully. 

Towards evening we reached the small 
town of Namsos, situated amidst a cluster 
of islands at the head of the Namsen Fjord, 
whose wild-looking shore had dark preci- 
pices and rocks, streaked here and there 
with cascades, and occasionally cultivated 
nooks. 

Close by the red-roofed town the river 
of the same name empties itself into the 
Fjord. The inhabitants crowded down 
the small wharf to see the passengers land ; 
as the steamer stayed there a full hour, 
many persons availed themselves of the 
delay to visit the place. 

Having parted with some of our fellow- 
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passengers from the cabin, we found it 
pleasanter, though our stay in it was but 
short. The night was so exquisite, and the 
well-sheltered water so smooth — though 
now and then, as we crossed some open, 
we experienced a short spell of motion — 
that we scarcely left the deck. 

Early the following morning the sea 
presented the aspect of a glassy calm. 
About 8 A.M., after skirting as before be- 
tween mainland and reefs, we turned into 
a little cove, where we landed some English 
passengers, going inland to a river whose 
fishing they had rented. 

Gradually the coast scenery became more 
mountainous and precipitous, and we came 
in sight of a curious rock, which resembled 
in shape a man's wide-awake hat, and which 
proved to be the naturally perforated and 
most remarkable rock known as Torghat- 
ten, on the island of Torget. 
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When we came abreast of it — the thou- 
sand-feet-high rock — we saw in the midst 
of the cliff, about seven hundred feet 
above the sea, a small speck that at first 
looked like a flake of snow lying on the 
face of the rock, which gradually increased 
in size, until it assumed a square shape, 
and we knew that we were gazing through 
the mountain at the sky beyond. Of 
course it was impossible for us to land 
and explore for ourselves, so we had to 
accept our guide-book's authority for this 
aperture, small as it appeared to us, being 
seventy or eighty feet high and forty 
wide. The land side of this opening, on 
which we passed, lies in a slight hollow 
or recess of the granite rock. As we con- 
tinued our onward course, it was amusing 
to watch how the dazzling white patch 
changed its shape, and became a mere 
pin*s-head ray of light, ere it totally dis- 
appeared. 
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Ancient Norse mythology describes this 
singular hole as made by an arrow, which 
was shot from the bow of the " Hestmand 
Oen," or Giant Horseman isle, another pe- 
culiar rock we were yet to see, and there 
is also a tradition that the ancient kings 
of Norway, when crowned, had to hurl 
a javelin through the opening. These 
mighty " vikings " must have had a strong 
arm and good cast. 

Soon afterwards we called at a small 
station called Vivelstadt, near which we 
saw quantities of eider fowl, whose down 
forms so important a source of wealth 
to the natives. The hens were in brown 
plumage, while the cocks had their backs, 
tertials, cheeks, and upper part of the 
neck and breast white, the remainder 
being either dark brown or black. The 
down is gathered from the nests, which 
are made of birch twigs, lined with soft 
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moss and down, which the hen plucks 
from her breast, not merely to line the 
nest, but which, mingled with switch grass, 
forms a wall around to conceal her from 
view as she sits on her eggs. If her down 
does not suffice, the cock contributes like- 
wise. The nest will bear robbing twice. 
The value of down varies considerably, 
according to whether it is taken from the 
nest, which is considered best, or from a 
live bird. It is known as live down, or 
dead down, and the difference can be 
tested by throwing a handful into the air, 
when, if the former, it will be blown about 
in a compact mass, or if placed before a 
fire it will expand. 

The range of the hills on the mainland 
was bleak and barren relieved by a strip of 
sward at their base on which were sprinkled 
a few houses. A good-sized one, before 
which we stopped, had some large out- 
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buildings, and trees planted around them, 
birches that had not as yet put forth a 
bud, and this at midsummer. 

Some little distance further on, from 
amidst some trees, a little gray coloured 
church came in view, and ere long we 
saw in the distance the curious, many- 
peaked range of hills known as the " Syv 
Sostre," the Seven Sisters. At first sight 
the family group appeared to have in- 
creased in number, as we distinctly made 
out nine peaks, and that without seeing 
double ; but, as the vessel's progress altered 
their aspect, and we reached the litde 
station of Sovik, which was merely a 
few scattered sheds on the island of 
Alsten, we beheld the perfect number 
in unmistakeable distinctness, a stern, 
granite, sharp - peaked range, rising in 
its length out of the sea. The steel gray 
rocks brightly glistened in the sunlight, 
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their colouring set off by the white caps 
which adorned their maiden simplicity, 
and the folds of the snowy garments that 
hung upon them. The second and third 
sisters were evidently twins. An enter- 
prising photographer came on board with 
a portfolio of very fair photographs for 
sale, these Seven Sisters being the pride 
of the coast. How tired we got of them 
before they were lost to view! They 
were so long kept in sight, and as we 
wound about in our course, presented siich 
varied aspects, that it became a standing 
joke to point out the Seven Sisters ! 
However, as we sailed past their base, 
in all the fresh enjoyment of recent ac- 
quaintance, we saw on a long strip of 
green, another cluster of houses, which 
relieved our minds from the sense of the 
loneliness of Sovik. 
' On every side there were to be seen 
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stern, dark, rugged, snow-capped moun- 
tains, and near at hand, sterner and darker 
than the rest, rose the lofty-peaked 
" Donnaoe." We rose from the tea-table 
to return on deck, as we called at a 
little station which commanded a view of 
the Seven Sisters, and soon afterwards two 
splendid ranges of snow - capped moun- 
tains came in sight ; the one, a gloomy 
barren mass with jagged peaks, being only 
slightly streaked with ' snow ; the other, 
clad in raiment of purest white, and look- 
ing overpoweringly grand and majestic. 

Close at hand, in beautiful contrast, rose 
a bright green sloping hill, beside which 
we sailed for some time, passing island 
after island, and then, sweeping round a 
promontory, stopped in front of a neat 
little station, backed by a mountain 
covered with snow. The bouses were 
coloured brown and white, and their roofs 
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showed a fine crop of grass. A number 
of boats were drawn up in chaotic con- 
fusion on the beach, and the largest house 
of the settlement, situated on a tongue of 
land, was coloured bright orange. Birch and 
alder-trees grew on the lower part of the 
hills, while snow covered the barren summit. 

The captain of the " Hakon Jaerl " and 
an English gentleman, who was in the habit 
of coming north for the sport, assured us 
that we were seeing the northern coast 
under peculiarly favourable circumstances, 
a greater amount of snow having fallen 
during the winter, and which had remained 
lying on the mountains and rocks later 
than had been the case for many years. 

There was not much variety of scenery 
to describe, and I fear becoming monoto- 
nous, if over and over again I tell of snowy 
mountains, ,majestic ranges, dark jagged 
cliffs, barren reefs, myriads of islands, nu- 
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merous flocks of wild fowl, and every here 
and there, in most unexpected nooks and 
coves, pleasant little settlements, whose 
walls were coloured with every variety of 
hue, a charming contrast to the neutral 
tints of the northern coast. 

For some time we had in view a sharp, 
peculiarly-shaped peak, closely resembling 
the Matterhorn, which, as the sun sank to 
its momentary rest, became tinged by the 
brightest violet. 

Though close on the Arctic Circle, we 
had not exacdy crossed it at midnight, but 
did so soon afterwards, having in view the 
four tower-like peaks of the island of Thre- 
nen, and not far beyond them the singular 
rock known as the " Hestmandoe," from 
its likeness to a man with a heavy beard, 
enveloped in a large mantle, mounted on a 
horse, whose head and shoulders are only 
visible, breasting the waves. 
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The following morning our voyage was, 
at times, through narrow channels, with not 
more than fourteen feet of water in them, 
and, as before, we had long ranges of snow- 
capped mountains in view, while nearer at 
hand were dark, glooniy masses of rock. 
Once through a dip we got a glimpse of 
vivid green, which burst upon us as an 
oasis. Again, emerging from a channel, to 
enter anew a chaotic mass of reefs, we 
would shoot into some sheltered little cove, 
where vessels were moored, and boats, 
heavily laden, awaited our arrival. At each 
station there was a flagstaff to be seen, 
showing the national colours. 

About midday we reached Bodo, the 
chief, and, indeed, only, town in Nordland, 
the province lying north of North Trondh- 
jem, a long, tongue-like track of rocks and 
mountains, washed on one side by the 
waters of the Atlantic, and on the other, 
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fenced by northern Sweden and Lapland 
proper, and which has for its northern 
boundary Finmark, the most northern pro- 
vince of Europe. 

The steamer was delayed some hours 
at Bodo, and several passengers landed 
by means of the numerous boats plying 
for hire. 

The town consisted of a frontage of 
wooden sheds, several stories high, and a 
long street, possessing a few good houses 
and some stores ; the greater part of the 
houses were small, and quantities of wild 
flowers grew on their sod roofs. 

Anxious to obtain a view of the snowy 
mountains and jagged peaks around Bodo, 
such of us as were good walkers started at 
a brisk pace along a first-rate road to the 
left of the town, and then striking on a path 
that crossed some fields, we ascended a hill, 
picking on our way a variety of wild flowers. 
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and the blossoms of the " multebaer," the 
Rubus chamartiSy whose pleasant fruit is so 
familiar to Scandinavian travellers. It is 
found in almost every marshy place, and is 
a small plant, four or five inches in height, 
and seldom bearing more than three rounded 
leaves, resembling those of the geranium, 
with one single white blossom, which in 
time develops into a berry like a white 
raspberry, with a slightly bitter but agree- 
able flavour, peculiarly its own. There 
were also quantities of the cowberry, Vitis 
idcBay or, in Norse, "tytebaer," bearing a 
pretty pink heather-bell blossom. 

From one hill-top we were enticed on to 
another, so delightful was it to enjoy the 
exercise of walking in the clear, fresh, ex- 
hilarating air, after the confined space of 
the steamer, and we were repaid by beau- 
tiful views of rocks, islands, and water. 

We l)ad, however, extended our walk 
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rather far, as long before we regained the 
town more than one shrill note of warning 
sounded from the steamer, and we had to 
take a good run down to the boats, and re- 
ceived a reproving shake of the head from 
the captain, as we re-ascended the vessel's 
side. 

Not long after leaving Bodo we came 
in sight of the Loffoden islands. Of all the 
lovely scenery that the northern coast 
affords, I know nothing to surpass the in- 
describable beauty, the ethereal loveliness, 
of the long ranges of lofty, snowy rocks, 
with peaks of every imaginable fantastic and 
contorted form. As we first beheld them 
rising out of the bright blue ocean, a mass 
of dazzling whiteness diversified by bluish 
shadows, and although distant above forty, 
not looking more than six or seven, miles 
off in the clear Arctic atmosphere, one 
felt inclined to think this lovely vision must 
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be a mirage, which would presently change 
and dissolve from view. It seemed too 
beautiful, ethereal, and unearthly to be real, 
and it is impossible adequately to describe 
it. Still we sailed on amongst an intricacy 
of islands with fine rocky scenery. 

At Fikke we approached the western ex- 
tremity of the Loffoden group, the scenery 
being increasingly wild and grand. 

We called in at the Ofoten Fjord, stop- 
ping at a station in a pretty little bay, the 
bright, sharp granite peaks around being 
profusely streaked with snow. 

For the first time we enjoyed a full blaze 
of sunshine at midnight, parasols being in 
requisition by some ladies, not as an affec- 
tation, but as serviceable articles. It is 
difficult to convey the aspect of an hour and 
colouring for which their is no name, that 
wonderful blending of sunset and dawn 
when the sun, having descended to a point 
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about twice its diameter from the horizon, 
appears, as though arrested in its downward 
course, to stand still, then to move almost 
imperceptibly for a minute or two along the 
horizon, and then, ^^ze; one scarce can tell, 
it has risen ! and the golden glory of even- 
ing has merged into the pale apple-green 
and delicate roseate flush of morning. 

Sunshine at midnight ! The sun shining 
on us on that Arctic ocean, the same orb 
which at that very moment was beaming 
in noonday fierceness on the Pacific Isles ! 

"We must really go below," suggested 
one lady, " or it will be breakfast time before 
we have fallen asleep," an advice we fol- 
lowed, having watched the monarch of light 
well risen up in the heavens, and having 
done our best to burn holes in hats and 
ribbons by the power of his rays. How 
ridiculous our conventional " Good-night " 
sounded in that brilliant light ! How im- 
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possible It seemed to fall asleep, when we 
had got into our berths, with the bright 
sunshine streaming through the port-holes 
right into our eyes, or, even when shrouded 
by red moreen curtains, filling the cabin 
with a crimson glow! And when at last 
our eyelids did close, what a guilty con- 
sciousness haunted our repose ! such as we 
feel when yielding to drowsiness, on a 
sultry summer day, in lands where siestas 
are not habitual ! 

We sailed through the passage between 
Hindo, the largest and most western of the 
Loffoden isles and the mainland. 

At Harstad there was a little church 
whose gable end faced the water, and a 
walled-in churchyard beside it, and white 
houses with red roofs near it. Havernik, 
another station we called at, was a charm- 
ing place, situated on an island ; fields 
golden-coloured with buttercups, and a few 
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trees about it, boats drawn up on the shore, 
and a vessel anchored off it completing its 
picturesqueness. 

The houses presented a neater appear- 
ance than we had previously noticed on the 
coast, neat and tidy as most Scandinavian 
houses are. One had a garden, prettily 
fenced in with white paHngs. Quantities 
of fish were spread to dry on the rocks, 
and women and boys were busily employed 
turning them. Fish laid out thus and 
dried on the rocks with their sounds in 
them are known as " Klip fisk." They are 
packed with salt on board vessels, and ex- 
ported in large quantities by merchants 
from Trondhjem ; when taken out they pass 
through another washing, pressing, and 
drying on rocks, before being exported to 
more distant lands. 

Narrow channels through beautiful scen- 
ery brought us to Kastmashawn, a solitary 
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station, with merely one large, white house, 
and outbuildings, and a shed projecting on 
piles into the water. Some scrub and cul- 
tivation surrounded it, and there were 
beautiful white peaks to be seen behind 
it. Kluvet, another place, was on a scrub- 
grown promontory. 

At Moltnaes the station house was on 
a small rise, with a path, railed in by red 
palings, leading to it; with the exception of 
this hill we seemed land-locked, and en- 
closed by snowy headlands. We called at 
Gibostad, on the large island of Senjen, 
where it is said bears have been found, 
having crossed the narrow passage of the 
Malenjen Fjord. 

Exquisite weather, lovely scenery, and a 
preponderance of agreeable fellow-travel- 
lers made the time . pass swiftly away, the 
sun being still at some height when at 
ID P.M. we reached the town of Tromso, 
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situated on the small island of that name, 
and facing the much larger one of Kvalo. 

The strait seemed quite lively with the 
number of vessels anchored off the town, 
the greater number bearing Russian names 
and crews, a good trade being carried on 
between the place and Archangel. Of 
course, as many of us as were inclined 
landed, and found the town to be vastly 
larger and superior to Namsos or Bodo. 
The shops were still open, and some of 
them presented a very fair appearance, with 
plate-glass windows. There were several 
streets and two churches, one bearing the 
dignity of a cathedral, as Tromso is the 
seat of a bishopric. Near it, in the wide 
open space, fringed with a few small trees, 
were a few tombs, with neat monuments, 
and bearing verses of scripture, in addi- 
tion to the names and other matters re- 
lating to the deceased. An excellent 
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photographer had his studio in the row of 
houses fronting this space, and a happy 
idea suggested itself that it would be a 
pleasant memorial not only of this northern 
travel, but also of the fellow-passengers, 
whom accident had thrown into much plea- 
sant companionship, if we were to be photo- 
graphed by the midnight sun. No sooner 
suggested than arranged. Herr Behrends 
engaged to strike us off as the hour struck, 
if we, in our turn, engaged to be punctual ; 
and we wiled away the intervening hour, 
which seemed laden with its full measure 
of minutes, wearisomely enough, though 
there was, to all appearance, as much life 
visible in the town, late as the hour was — 
I cannot say of the night (the brilliant sun- 
shine upsetting all habitual phraseology), 
but near the close of the second twelve — as 
might be seen at the conclusion of the first 
twelve hours of the span of the twenty-four. 
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We assumed that, by force of will pecu- 
liar to themselves, these borderers of the 
Arctic Ocean postpone sleep during their 
bright, brief continuance of sunny summer, 
until their long three-quarters of the year 
winter, when it is to be hoped they make 
up the loss. 

" No time to be lost," fussed our pho- 
tographer, as he hurried us into the small 
courtyard where his camera stood facing 
the ruj^e shed that harboured the " pose," 
without allowing a minute for any extra 
tidying ; but a brief delay there was from 
the amusing fact of one of the gentle- 
men being of such gigantic stature that, 
standing, his head could not be got into 
the group, and when placed sitting on the 
ground, his foot, being out of focus, assumed 
the dimensions of his neighbour s leg from 
the knee downwards. Gallantry had to 
give place to necessity, and he was seated 
G 
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in the midst, while we ladies, in lowlier 
positions, concealed his feet with our 
drapery. The sun shone, though not his 
brightest, and after one failure, owing, 
Herr Behrends declared, to a gentleman 
having moved, which he indignantly denied, 
though a double nose and double row of 
buttons was convincing evidence, we were 
pronounced a success ; and being released, 
with regret said farewell to those whose 
northward voyage was not to extend be- 
yond Tromsoe, and, returning on board the 
" Hakon Jaerl," soon resumed our onward 
way. 

The next morning, Sunday, we found 
ourselves running along precipices rising 
from the water, their darkness lightened 
by the snow lying in their fissures. Near 
the mouth of the Lyngen Fjord we saw 
two glaciers, one very blue, running down 
to the water's edge. 
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We stopped at Skjervo, a neat village 
on the shore. We watched with interest 
the peasants assembling for their church 
service, old and young tramping, one in 
front of the other, over . hill and rock, 
pausing in the church porch for friendly 
greeting, or to look at the steamer, whose 
presence was animating the scen^. It had 
been matter for wonderment, as we sailed 
along, how these scanty and far-apart settle- 
ments, -on barren islets or rocky shore, 
could pour forth the number of passengers 
that went to and from our vessel, or supply 
the traffic of cargo that was carried on ; but 
we were reminded that, beyond the barre;i 
and rock-bound coast, the apparently im- 
penetrable fortress of cliff and rugged rock 
which faced the ocean, there lay a land 
verdant with vast forests and settlements, 
surrounded with cultivation. 

Soon after leaving Skjervo we saw 
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another fine glacier, and whales were from 
time to time observed. It was evening 
when we entered the harbour of Hammer- 
fest, the most northern town of Europe, 
situated in latitude 70.49. During the 
day it had been suggested to us that as 
we would most likely find a steamer there 
proceeding to Spitzbergen, with tolerable 
accommodation for six or seven passengers, 
we might form a party for a trip there, 
which notwithstanding our dislike to the 
sea, we willingly consented to, and were 
therefore rather disappointed when the 
first news that greeted us was that the 
vessel had already sailed. 

Thinking we would have time to ascend 
the hill behind the town before midnight, 
we hastened to land. The inn faced the 
harbour and seemed a miserable enough 
place, and we rather pitied the American 
party who were to remain there. The 
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town consisted of a long street, a smaller 
one branching off it, and a number of 
stores rising up from the water s edge — 
not a bad looking little town in a photo- 
graph. We went into a store or two, 
managing to get some tins of preserved 
meat and biscuits, stores laid in with a 
view to our visit to Gjaesvaer, the island 
reef where the " Hakon Jaerl*' was to 
leave us, and from whence we hoped to 
make out our expedition to the North 
Cape. We had some little difficulty in 
finding our way to the hill, floundering 
and losing ourselves amongst pigstyes and 
quagmires, and when fairly beyond them, 
one of our friends in jumping a brook fell, 
and hurting his ankle, the walk was of 
necessity given up. A number of Lapps 
crowded the place. Diminutive, yellow- 
skinned, swinish-eyed, high-cheek boned, 
squat-nosed, thick-lipped people, dressed in 
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short skirts made of reindeer skin girt by a 
cord about their waists, gaiters of the same 
material, with tall blue caps on their black 
lanky-haired heads. From some cause or 
other, whatf we could not fix upon, as we 
were one and all quietly dressed and unre- 
markable in appearance from any other 
traveller or Norwegian lady of the place, 
Our appearance seemed to afford them un- 
controllable amusement, and so genuine 
was their merriment, that though far from 
flattering, we almost found it infectious. 

Hammerfest is on the island of 
Kvaloe or Whale Island, once reputed 
to have been well wooded, but now utterly 
treeless and desolate, overshadowed by 
the tall peak of the ^' Tyv Fjeld " or 
Thief Mountain, thus named because it 
robs the place of the brief winter sun- 
shine. The harbour, whose boundary on 
one side is the long narrow peninsula of 
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Fuglenaes, which has a harbour-light and 
some buildings, was crowded with vessels, 
most of them Norwegian "jaegts," and 
some Russian vessels. 

The town afforded nothing tempting for 
purchase except some good eider-down, and 
some fine skins of the white Arctic fox, the 
white bears not being by any means as fine 
as those which can be procured at the fine 
fur stores at Bergen or Trondhjem. 

" Here is Mr. L ," said our American 

friend, in whose hands had been left the 
arrangements for our visiting the North 
Cape, as he put his head into the cabin, 
and I went out to encounter the pleasant 
faced and kindly owner of the cottage on 
Gjaesvaer, where we hoped to receive ac- 
commodation. Fortunately his wife and 
family were not there at that time, there- 
fore the house and all it contained was 
entirely at our service, a speech containing 
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more sincerity than the same convention- 
alism does out of the mouth of a Spaniard. 
We thanked him warmly, and then pro- 
ceeded to acquire information as to the 
capabilities of the island. Wholly unpre- 
pared was Herr L to hear that the 

party included not only four ladies but a 
little child! Impossible! but the cottage 
could not contain us, there were no ser- 
vants, and nothing ladies could eat. Was 
there milk ? Yes, certainly, well then little 

Bobbie K would not starve. How 

many rooms and beds ? the number seemed 
sufficient, and there was plenty of fish, and 

bread could be taken, even Mrs. K 

came merrily to our assistance and assured 
poor Mr. L that we should do fa- 
mously. 

Well, if we would risk it, as he said before, 
the cottage was freely at our service, and 
he took his leave laughing heartily, but 
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shaking his head as he repeated " No com- 
forts," "No comforts," leaving us, notwith- 
standing our plucky assertions, somewhat 
doubtful as to what lay before us. ** If the 
fishermen can live on fish, so can we," ob- 
served I, thankfully remembering the tins 
of meat we had secured. " And I shall get 
the steward to give me a few eggs for 
Bobbie." " And if we could get a bag of 
potatoes, &c., said another. Some things 
are best in travelling not to be antici- 
pated, and so, happily for my sleep that 
night, our projected sojourn in Gjaesvaer 
was unattended by forebodings of evil. 




Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



CHAPTER IV. 

Coast of Mageroe. — Landing at Gjaesvaer. — Mr. 

L 's cottage. — Start for the North Cape. — 

The Stappen Isles. — Sail down the Tue Fjord. — 
Sea Lapps and Gamme. — Commence our walk. — 
Sponge on beach. — Pink or Arctic snow. — Cre- 
vasses. — Sewing machine. — Diver shooting. — 
Rocky steeps. — Snow fields. — Disappointments. — 
First view of the North Cape. — Rainbow at mid- 
night. — The North Cape. — Our cup of tea. — 
View from the North Cape. — The Stars and 
Stripes. — Homeward bound. — Descent of snow 
steeps. — Great fatigue. — Long sail. — Difficulty in 
reaching the island. — Our welcome. 

[LEAKER! the rocks lower! 
the barren reefs which spotted 
the water more abundant ! such 
appeared the coast of Mageroe, the well- 
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named lean island whose most northern 
headland is the North Cape. Where 
rocks seemed tumbled one upon the other 
in inconceivable confusion, between one of 
the largest, which all along Mageroe dot 
the ocean, and the remarkable group of 
the Stappen Isles, the signal whistle of the 
steamer was responded to by a large boat 
pushing out, and we knew we had reached 
Gjaesvaer. 

" Have no fear, sir, about your pro- 
vender," laughed the steward, as he handed 

Mr. K a well-packed little box of 

eggs for wee Bobbie's diet, and as we 
descended to the boat we found that Mr. 

L had thoughtfully sent on board not 

only another woman servant, but a large 
piece of beef, potatoes, and other stores. 
Though we had lost little time embarking 
in the boat, yet such was the strength of 
the current, that we had been swept some 
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distance down ere casting loose from the 
steamer. M shouted out a last en- 
treaty to the captain of the " Hakon Jaerl " 
"not to forget to fetch us off the island," 
and the steamer, increasing her speed, was 
soon lost to our view, while the stout 
Norsemen bent to their oars with what for 
some time seemed fruitless efforts to make 
way against the rushing current. The 
boat was heavily freighted, the men had 
barely room to work their oars, and the 
row was far from agreeable. 

We were truly thankful when, after pro- 
longed efforts to round a point, inch by 
inch was made, and, abandoning the pur- 
pose of reaching a more distant cove at 
which were landing steps, the sailors pulled 
into the rocky sea-weed covered shore, 
and landed us amidst a forest of " yells " 
or transverse poles, on which stock-fish 
were suspended. Landing was not effected 
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without difficulty ; the rocks were high and 
slippery, but a group of men and women, 
Norse and Lapp, hastened to meet us, and 
lent ready and kindly aid. We ducked 
under the thick rows of fish, whose smell 
was absorbed by the overpowering aroma 
of cod liver oil, which was being manufac- 
tured in a shed at hand. Picking our way 
amongst stacks of fish heads piled to dry, 
we reached a good path, which soon 
brought us to the neat, comfortable cottage 
of the lord of the manor, a fair-sized house, 
standing in the midst of out-buildings and 
fishermen's cottages. Clean, comfortable 
(and with a shakedown or two on the floor 
of a little parlour for the young men), we 
found it commodious enough for our large 
party. Bright and pleasant was the comely 
face of the young woman who was in 
charge, and bade us welcome as heartily 
as though we had been long looked for. 
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instead of utterly unexpected, guests. 
Only one thing troubled her ; the stock of 
bed-linen was not large. Some French 
gentlemen had only left the cottage the 
previous day, and the bulk of the sheets 
were at that moment actually in the wash- 
tub! I cannot say the news was agree- 
able, but relief soon reached Anna, Mr. 

K suggesting, as the wind was fair, 

such of us as intended going, should pro- 
ceed that night to the North Cape ; and 
therefore requiring no beds, ** sheets " 
would not be needed ! Then with heart 
and will Anna lent her aid to carrying out 
the arrangement. * A young man, whom we 

took to be Mr. L ^'s steward, appeared 

with maps and charts, and discussed the 
ways and means. Sailing to the North 
Cape and ascending its face on the only 
accessible side from Hornvigen was prac- 
ticable — for King Oscar had once done 
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It, as well as others — ^but it was pronounced 
impracticable for us, as the sailors refused, 
in the state of the weather, to sail round 
the Cape. The other way was to sail. up 
the Tue Fjord, and, landing at a certain 
point, walk across to the Cape — " a walk," 
said Mr. K ,. anxious to put the under- 
taking clearly before me, " which involves 
a distance of seven English miles, and I 
cannot make out whether it is that number 
in totOy or seven miles there and seven 
miles back." With the amount of time we 
could spare for the walk to reach the Cape, 
as we purposed, by midnight, and with 
the still greater amount of enthusiasm we 
all possessed for the undertaking, seven, 
at the worst fourteen miles' walk, pre- 
sented no barrier to us, and an arrange- 
ment for a boat and boatmen was soon 
concluded. The men named about five 
o'clock as the hour for our start, which 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



96 The Fishing " Jcegt^ 

would allow us to have dinner previously, 
and as we hoped to regain Gjaesvaer by six 
o'clock the next morning, this obviated any 
need for carrying more than the lightest 
refreshments with us, and very light they 
were. The gentlemen had their brandy 
flasks, and in consequence of a happy 
suggestion that a cup of warm tea on the 
Cape might be very refreshing, my "Etna" 
and some tea and sugar were taken with us. 
Muffled from head to foot in every avail- 
able wrap, looking as elegant as though 
got up to brave Arctic perils, we issued 
forth from the little cottage in the highest 
spirits, and escorted by not only the friends 
we were leaving behind, but by the whole 
Norse and Lapp population of the island, 
we walked down the little wooden pier 
close by, and took our seats in the antique- 
shaped fishing "jaegt" awaiting us. It was a 
broad-beamed little craft, both ends being 
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alike pointed, and with high prows which 
allowed of my sitting in the extreme stern 
as comfortably as though in an armchair. 
The rudder, by a singular arrangement, 
was worked by a cross pole which reached 
to the middle of the boat, thus obviating 
the necessity of a sailor occupying the 
stern, and enabling him to steer when 
needed as well as row. A last wave of 
.hands and handkerchiefs from those dear 
to us, acclamations from the natives, re- 
sponded to by a ringing cheer, and we 
were off; the sail was loosened, and, shoot- 
ing forth from the little harbour, we were 
bounding along like a ball in swift progress 
over the cresting waves, with the cluster 
of the Stappen Isles on our left. Curious 
high rocks, bearing the local names of 
Mother and Daughters, were passed — 
one, the eldest of the family, rising per- 
pendicularly from the sea on one side to 

H 
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a great height — the home of guillemots, 
puffins, auks, cormorants, and eider fowl. 
The shrill cry of the guillemot, closely- 
resembling the bark of a dog, mingled with 
the ripple of the bright blue waves parted 
asunder by our ploughing bow. 

Borne along with velocity by a smart 
breeze, we had soon left the extreme point 
of Gjaesvaer behind us, and shooting past 
other islands and rounding points in glo- 
rious fashion, we soon entered the Tue 
Fjord, which, in the form of the letter J, 
runs some distance up Mageroe. The 
North Cape, as I have before observed, 
being on that island, though not the pro- 
montory forming the mouth of the Fjord, 
which is called " Tunaes ; " another we saw 
projecting beyond it, bearing the name 
" Knivsjaerodden," the deep bay of Knivsk- 
jaervig lying between it and the North 
Cape. 
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With walls of cliffs rising from the shore 
on either side, we sped with a fair wind up 
the waters of the Fjord. As mile after 
mile was passed, we wondered where was 
our landing-place, thinking each little spot 
of beach we saw must be that of our dis- 
embarkment 

The only reply our boatmen vouchsafed 
to our inquiries on the subject was a wave 
of the hand ahead and the eternal " strax," 
*'strax," which calls for so much patience, 
a virtue exercised and well-nigh exhausted, 
when, rounding a point, we seemed to 
have gained the extremity of the Fjord, 
and we saw on its waters a small boat 
tenanted by a solitary individual, who, as 
soon as he perceived us, hastened to pull 
in shore to where the small "gamme" or 
sod hut of this lonely " Soe Finner," or sea 
Lapp, was erected. 

A small, squat, forbidding looking in- 
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dividual he appeared, when, following suit, 
we pushed into shore near him, and 
willingly availed ourselves of his kindly 
proffered assistance in landing. 

The sandy beach was thickly strewn with 
large mussel shells and quantities of a white 
sponge, so exquisitely fine in texture as to 
resemble the silicious Euplectellas, and 
having the appearance of white cripe, in 
form single fingered or palmated, and pro- 
bably brought and washed up on this 
Arctic shore from tropical waters by the 
gulf stream. Mahogany and other southern 
woods are also found amongst the drift on 
the coast. 

Disembarrassing ourselves of our vo- 
luminous wraps, we left them in the boat 
in charge of one of the men, the other three 
accompanying us as guides, and we at 
once started on our walk, happily uncon- 
scious that, either wilfully or ignorantly, we 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



Pink Snow. loi 

had been landed at the extreme end of 
the Fjord instead of half way down it. 

.We had not proceeded many yards 
along the shore before our progress was 
arrested by a river too deep to wade 
through or easily to be crossed, obliging 
us to ascend the hill to a spot where it 
was bridged over by ice and snow. For 
the first time we came upon large patches 
of the pink or Arctic snow, its appearance 
being as though some animal had recently 
been slain there. Making a hole about a 
foot in depth, we found it still retained its 
ruddy tint, but when melted it did not in 
any respect differ from other snow-water. 
We climbed some distance before the snow 
proved firm enough to support our weight, 
and then only crossed by cautiously dragg- 
ing ourselves over it. The crevasses were 
of deep azure blue. 

Retracing our way again to the shore we 
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continued our walk along the beach or 
clambered over the rocks, finding some fine 
specimens of the holly fern and the Rhodiola 
rosea. In one spot we came upon a rock sin- 
gularly cleft into a fair semblance of a cross. 

Robinson Crusoe was not more aston- 
ished by his first vision of the imprint of a 
human foot than we were when, seeing the 
ruins of ia shed by the shore, we went 
up to it, and saw the remains of a " sewing 
machine," with beside it a rusty tailor's 
goose ! How they came there, whence 
brought, and by whom, remains a mystery. 
Numerous sea-gulls, guillemots, and other 
birds flew about the dreary shore, and 
offered marks for one of our party who had 
brought his fowling-piece with him. 

Another river interrupted our progress ; 
we had again to make a detour till a favour- 
able ford presented itself, across which one 
of the Norsemen kindly conveyed us on his 
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back. We scrambled up and down hills, 
sometimes over springy turf, but more 
frequently over rough and rugged, rocky 
ground, from some of the elevations com- 
manding fine views of the Fjord and hills 
of Mageroe, with its wild, mournful scenery. 
We were pretty well tired, when the ex- 
citement of seeing a diver shot revived us* 
In a hollow of the hills was a mountain tarn 
spotted with one or two small islands, amidst 
which swam a magnificent bird, the sight 
of which roused our young sportsman's 
ardour. Resting on a rock overhanging the 
water, we watched him as he cautiously crept 
down within range and discharged his gun 
at the unconscious bird, who instantly sank 
under water. " Poor thing !" I exclaimed,, 
with a movement of pity all unnecessary, 
as, after a minute or two of breathless 
watching, the supposed victim suddenly 
rose, and shaking the water from its glossy 
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head, looked unconcernedly around him, 
and then sailed calmly and majestically in 
the direction of his hidden enemy. Again 
and again were the contents of the gun 
discharged with what seemed to us deadly 
aim, as the water was sprinkled with shot 
simultaneously with the disappearance of 
the bird, but each time with the same result, 
very much to the exasperation of the sports- 
man, and vastly to our diversion. At last 
one shot did its work, and regretfully I saw 
the handsome bird lying an inert mass on 
the water ; a few well-directed stones soon 
drove it inshore, and one of the men 
burdening himself with it, we resumed our 
walk with renewed spirit, and refreshed by 
the rest and little excitement. 

We passed a second small lake, and toiled 
up a steep, rocky hill, to find ourselves on the 
brink of a precipice whose base was washed 
by another dark sheet of water. Compelled 
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to retrace our steps and. work round it, we 
had another very steep ascent up a sharp, 
stony hillside whose top was covered with 
snow, and with much toil we crossed the 
shelving expanse, sinking each step almost 
up to our knees, I only getting over the 
ground by treading in the steps made by the 
Norseman before me, whose strides were so 
long that I had step by step to precipitate 
myself into the holes he had made. We 
were fortunately descending the hill. 

This long and distressing portion of 
our journey accomplished, we toiled once 
more up the sharp stones of another 
ascent, sanguine that if the North Cape 
was not yet gained we should at least see 
our bourn before us. Hope is the best in- 
vigorator I know. Alas, nothing was to be 
seen but a yet greater stretch of snowy 
fields or rocky hills. We sank down 
for a brief rest somewhat despondingly. 
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" Come," said Mr. K ^ cheerily, " you 

are not done, are you ?" " Not at all," 
was the response, as we sprang to our 
feet, and again bravely plodded on through 
deep, soft snow, over serrated rocks, whose 
edges cut like knives into our boots, and 
into whose narrow fissures our feet be- 
came from time to time wedged, making 
us long to regain the snow ; and when on 
that soft white carpet, to yearn for even 
the sharpest ground that afforded stable 
footing. At last one hill-top higher than 
the other was gained, and we came in 
sight of the North Cape, and sank down 
on the ground almost in despair, for there 
it was, looming in the far distance, a heavy 
black mass, in what seemed to our weary 
frames unreachable remoteness. 

The clouds had obscured the radiance 
of the midnight sun, and a smart hail 
shower had pelted us ; the cold was in- 
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tense, and our spirits were unmistakeably 
below zero, when a sharp wind rose, the 
shower ceased, in a very short time the 
darkening clouds cleared away, and there, 
in its richest splendour, stretched before 
us from horizon to horizon a brilliant rain- 
bow, rising from the waters of the Polar 
Sea, girding in its embrace the vast soli- 
tude, the home of strange birds. 

" Not surely going to give in ?" asked 
our cheery American leader, with what at 
the moment seemed unnecessary thought- 
fulness. Putting aside pluck and spirit, 
to give in was an impossibility, as I could 
neither be left behind to rest, or have re- 
traced my way without the whole party 
to the boat. So Never! was our emphatic 
response, and suiting the action to the 
word, we sprang to our feet and resumed 
our walk with renewed alacrity, despite 
many a misgiving as to whether it would 
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be on our own feet we should return. The 
glorious bow in the clouds was a sweet in- 
vigorator, and hearty were our congratula- 
tions that our visit to the Cape had included 
such a sight as a rainbow at midnight. 

The wind had risen to a breeze of con- 
siderable force, blowing our garments about 
and rendering our progress more difficult. 
Gladly we hailed a vision ahead of a green 
stretch, suggestive of verdure and easier 
walking. Enlivened by^the prospect we 
quickened our pace after our guides, who, 
unlike the Swiss, Italians, or Arabs, offered 
us no assistance, and were generally far in 
advance, at times out of sight, progressing 
with the free, swinging walk of those to 
whom rocks or hillside were alike. Pain- 
fully we stepped from one serrated point to 
another, and battled with the fierce wind, 
which greatly impeded our progress ; but 
when the coveted verdure was reached, 
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imagine how cruel was the disappointment 
to find it consisted of grassy hillocks rising 
like islands out of a morass, at such unequal 
distances that we had to zigzag about to 
find channels narrow enough to admit of 
our springing across, having no inclination 
to measure the depth of the dark brown 
wat^r. 

Soon after this difficulty of our night's 
march was overcome, we stood on the long, 
broad table-land, the goal of our desire, the 
North Cape. Narrower at its neck, this 
long tongue of rock expands towards its 
northern extremity, and presents a bulwark 
of circular form to the ocean. The ground 
was covered with hard quartz granite en- 
crusted with black lichen, enlivened by 
clusters of mossy plants in full violet bloom 
between the stones. 

A few minutes' rest, and then we tra- 
versed the table-land, whose hard, flat 
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surface afforded easier walking, and after 
reaching a small cairn we pushed on to a 
red obelisk erected at a few paces from the 
edge of the cliff, in commemoration of King 
Oscar's visit there in July, 1873. We sank 
down for a few minutes' rest at the base of 
the monument, but its bulk afforded no 
shelter from the piercing north-east blast 
which penetrated into our very souls. We 
cautiously looked over the gloomy, black, 
precipitous cliff, which, indented in some 
places by rifts and chasms, rises nearly 
twelve hundred feet above the waters of 
the Arctic Ocean, the most northern breast- 
work that Europe presents to those stormy, 
icy waters, and then seated ourselves in a 
small cavity made in the ground, and tried 
our best to shelter the flame of our Etna 
from the extinguishing power of the Ayind 
— not an easy matter, shield it as we might 
with cloak or body. 
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The intense cold prevented our remaining 
more than a few minutes at a time stationary. 
I had brought up writing materials, wishing, 
if I did reach the North Cape, to date a letter 
or two thence, but before I could muster 
life enough in my fingers to use the pen 
I had to thaw them in the flame of the 
Etna- 

That a "watched pot never boils" seemed 
to us an indisputable fact, so long appeared 
the process to our anxious gaze ; neverthe- 
less, after long waiting our pot did bubble 
up, and then a lavish portion of tea and 
sugar being poured in, rations of about an 
eggcupful of scalding liquid were served 
out to each and most thankfully swallowed, 
its heat and strength infusing fresh life and 
warmth into us. Even our hardy Norse- 
men were thankful for a second boiling. 
Never before or since was there such super- 
excellent tea ! I feel sure if this assertion 
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ever meets the eye of any of those who 
enjoyed it, they will echo it heartily. 

We examined a bottle containing, on a 
slip of paper, the names of some French 
gentlemen who had recently visited the 
Cape, and then looked once more around 
us at the vast roaring waste of the Polar 
Sea, on whose broad expanse not a glimpse 
of sail or boat was to be seen. To the east- 
ward Nord Kyn was visible, projecting into 
the water, and separated from the North 
Cape by the mouths of the Posanger and 
Laxe Fjords, and to the westward, above 
the sharp points of the Stappen Isles, there 
were to be seen the mountains of Maasoe, 
and the long neck of land with its pointed 
extremity of Knivskrarness. 

The severity of the cold precluded our 
lingering on the Cape, the rising sun not 
tempering the frosty air. We soon turned 
our faces southwards. With a merry cheer 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



The Stars and Stripes. 113 

Mr. K drew forth from his pocket a 

small edition of the stars and stripes of the 
new country, waving it aloft as we mem- 
bers of the ancient fatherland hastened 
after him with renewed strength and 
spirit, thoroughly satisfied to have accom- 
plished the object of our expedition in 
spite of all fatigues and obstacles. 

" The Dama has done it," observed one 
Norseman to the other as they descended 
from their perch on the plinth of the 
obelisk. " Yes, the Dama had reached 
the North Cape;" but it was not long 
ere the lady earnestly begged that they 
would lead us less circuitously back to 
the boat, tracking a straight course instead 
of rounding the promontories ; for, when a 
couple of miles were crossed, strength and 
spirits once more flagged, and we became 
rather impatient of the way in which our 
guides tacked from right to left and left 
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to right, as though on their familiar 
waters. 

On my mind a heavy burden had long 
lain, and this was, how I was to succeed 
in recrossing the, large field of deep snow 
which, at the earlier part of our walk, 
had proved so distressing, — the remem- 
brance of it was as a drag on my poor 
bruised feet, and sat with oppressive 
weight on my shoulders. But I learnt 
a lesson that night, ^' never to anticipate 
evil;" for, while still looking out for the 
dreaded place, we gained the summit of 
a snowy hill, and looked aghast at the 
suggestion that we should descend its 
steep side. This, however, was accom- 
plished very rapidly and without difficulty 
By linking ourselves two or three together 
and planting our heels firmly in the snow, 
we slid down the incline in the same 
manner, and as swiftly, as the descent of 
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the cone of Vesuvius is made. We all 
tumbled rather ungracefully when we 
reached the level, but, shaking the snow 
off our garments, were unhurt ; and, to my 
great relief, heard that we had thus escaped 
recrossing the dreaded snowfield. After 
this no adventure varied our homeward 
from our outward walk, save rapidly-in- 
creasing stiffness and fatigue. 

We ate handfuls of snow for refresh- 
ment and sat down for momentary rest 

at increasingly short distances. Mr. K 

strongly impressed upon the Norsemen 
that we would not return to the spot at 
which we had disembarked, but that the 
boat must fetch us off at the midway place 
to the shores of the Fjord, where we ought 
at first to have been landed. We diverged 
to the right near the lake on which the 
diver had been shot, and after a long 
tramp over rocks and up and down 
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heathery and mossy hills, we gained one 
which overlooked the Fjord, and hailed 
with delight the vision of our little boat, 
a mere speck on the waters, on the opposite 
side, but still some distance off. The 
gun was discharged, and the Norsemen 
made the cliffs resound with their far- 
reaching shouts; but there were some 
minutes of anxious suspense, till we saw 
a sail hoisted and knew that our little 
vessel was under weigh to meet us. Long 
before it could possibly reach the beach 
beneath us we had commenced the steep 
descent, wandering a little ere we found 
a safe footing, and then sat down to watch 
our boat's progress, and hail with delight 
her grounding against the deeply seaweed- 
strewn, pebbly shore. I was the first to 
reach her, and, if it must be confessed, 
the toiling through the deep weed was 
such an expiring effort of nature that I 
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found myself incapable of raising my foot 
over the boat's side, and so had to be 
ingloriously lifted in and deposited in my 
old seat at the stern. 

How luxurious it seemed to lie back 
supported on an air-cushion, with thick 
rugs causing warmth gradually to steal over 
our benumbed frames ! The gentlemen 
huddled closely together, sacrificing all 
their wraps to the purpose of preserving 
warmth in their feet. We were all very 
wet and very hungry, our march having 
lasted twelve hours, or twelve hours and 

a quarter ; and Mr. K computed that 

at the speed we had progressed we must 
have covered no less than thirty miles, and 
miles of such ground ! A sharp shove, 
the men sprang in, and, bending to their 
oars, our "jaegt" was soon impelled from 
the shore, and as we felt the breeze the 
sail was set, and we rapidly shot forth. 
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The wind was contrary, and wearisome 
was the tacking we had to make. I dozed 
from exhaustion, being roused every now 
and then by a sudden lurch of the vessel 
and the influx of a quantity of water, and 
as I was started back into consciousness 
it always seemed to me that either we 
were facing the same gray marl cliff on 
the Fjord, or the headland of Tunaes. 
It was most difficult to make the opening 
of the islands ; twice, thrice, we had to 
turn round and tack right out into the 
ocean ; the waves ran high, and the change 
of tack was not pleasantly accomplished. 

Our men joked or sang songs — the good 
old 

" For Norge Kjempers Fode land 
Vi denne skall udtomme "^ — 

or kept themselves warm by slapping 

^ " To Norwa/s valorous native land 
We drink with endless pleasure." 
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each other's hands and their own sides, 
in concert to a kind of tune. I had not 
thought staid, sober Norwegians could 
have been so jocose and merry. 

It was noon and we had not yet broken 
our fast, nor had we tasted food (except 
our small ration of tea) since our dinner 
at Gjaesvaer, and frequent and fervent 
were the gentlemen's wishes for breakfast. 
As regards myself,. I was so sore and 
weary that all sensations of hunger, cold, 
or wet were merged in the sense of 
rest. I do not think during all these 
hours I had moved hand or foot from 
the posture assumed on entering the boat. 
As time went on, the sense of the alarm 
our non-appearance must have caused our 
friends at Gjaesvaer weighed heavily on 

Mr. K and myself, and deep was our 

thankfulness when a happy tack carried 
us right in between the rocky islands, and 
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we steadily bore on towards our goal. 
At the extreme point of Gjaesvaer, which 
we reached five hours and more from 
the time of embarkation, we saw a boy 
stationed, who, as soon as we came in 
view, flew away to give the news. As we 

shot by the flagstaff we saw Mrs. K 

joyfully waving her handkerchief, and, on 
rounding the point into the bay with its 
little pier, we were greeted with great 
demonstrations by the whole population, 
Norse and Lapp, men, women, and children, 
who for hours had been in the keenest 
alarm about us, the wind having risen ; 
and, as they knew the making the island 
would be a matter of much difficulty, the 
mothers and wives of our men, unable to 
conceal their fears, had naturally commu- 
nicated them to the ladies, who felt great 
anxiety for us. 

We tried to look our freshest and 
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bravest, but I fear we cut a sorry and 
dilapidated figure as we painfully hobbled 
up the wooden steps, and, yielding to the 
plentiful assistance proffered, were helped 
along to the cottage, where every one was 
anxious to minister to our refreshment 
and comfort. Warm tea, an abundant 
meal, and clean beds, sweet with the 
freshly-washed linen, soon restored us. 
I was too tired to do more than lie down, 
the pain of bruised and swollen feet 
2Lbolishing sleep, while our Oxonian friends, 
scarcely giving themselves time for a 
proper meal, retreated to their shake- 
downs, and, much to poor old Mrs. K ^'s 

alarm, who feared they would be found 
dead, slept soundly for a stretch of seven- 
teen hours, and then nothing but agreeable 
recollections remained of our successfully 
accomplished visit to the North Cape 
under the midnight sun. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Gjaesvaer, our island home. — Our fare. — Loom 
eggs. — Novel soup-tureen. — Taxidermy. — Use of 
heads and bones of fish. — Manufacture of cod 
liver oil. — Varieties. — Our neighbours. — Walk 
round the island. — Its flora. — The signal post 
— The shop. — Patient waiting for the steamer. — 
The midnight sun. — Arrival of the " Hakon Jaerl." 
— ^Whales. — Maasoe. — Black pumice-stones on 
shore. — Costume of" Quaens." — Fur store at Ham- 
mersfest. — Karlsoe. — An Arctic Circle. — Adven- 
tures at Tromsoe. — An American Judge. — Our 
homeless condition. — ^The Hotel du Nord. 

(AVI NG disembarked on a Mon- 
day with no prospect of leaving 
the island before the following 
Friday, we had ample leisure to become 
acquainted with the aspect and resources 
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of our rocky home. The days passed 
away cheerily ; we were very comfortable 
in the cottage ; our two maidens, Hanne 
Hanson, a tall, fair, pleasant-looking girl, 
who attended upon us, and Elen Maria, 

who officiated in the kitchen, did their 

■ 

utmost for us ; and, though we had not 
much variety, we certainly endured no 
privations in the way of food. Dried 
fresh fish we had in abundance, the beef 
lasted our stay, and jam and cream, rusks 
and " fladbrod " graced our breakfast-table, 
and when the store of fowls* eggs, &c., 
was exhausted, we had quantities of 
guillemots' or loom eggs, as the Norse 
folk call them, which were very large, 
and not disagreeable eating, though the 
sickly salmon tint of the yolks was 
untempting. 

On the third day Mrs. K suggested 

varying our dinner by the addition of 
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soup made from sausage and Liebig's 
essence, which we had with us. Having 
seasoned it palatably with essence of 
celery and added some hard-boiled eggs, 
we were rather at a loss for a dish wherein 
to serve it up, Hanne suggesting a wash- 
hand basin, which, however, we declined. 
Going into the kitchen we found a large 
water-jug, which served admirably and 
looked well, and, when ornamented with a 

neatly fringed note-paper cover, Mr. K , 

who acted as landlord, proclaimed it to 
be a vast improvement on soup-tureens 
and ladles, for he could pour the contents 
into our respective saucers. He also 
declared it to be a dish which rivalled 
in its excellence our tea on the North 
Cape. The day succeeding our "great 
walk" we were unable to undertake any 
lengthened explorations, and I was content 
to sit for some hours in the porch of the 
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jcottage, receiving a lesson in taxidermy 

from Mr. , as I watched him patiently 

skinning the diver and some sea-gulls 
which he had shot on the Cape. Then 
we watched the boats with their loads 
of fish as they came in, and noticed the 
dexterity with which the men laid open 
the fish, their roes being cast into a barrel, 
between layers of salt, to be preserved 
for bait, or, when too soft for this purpose, 
given to the cattle. 

In these northern and pastureless regions 
the heads and backbones of fish, dried 
carefully and then pulverized and boiled 
down with hay and sea-weed, form a 
valuable staple food for cattle. 

Great heaps of heads, piled up or strung 
together, fenced in the long "yells" on which 
were suspended in pairs the "rund fisk." 
Those fish which are dried round or 
whole are called " rotskiaer," or split fish ; 
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those which are split open, the backbone 
taken out, and then hung up to dry (care 
being taken not to let them touch, as 
they discolour the others), are called "klip 
fisk/' We had seen these in process of 
preparation along the coast as they were 
being cut open, and dried with their 
sounds in them on the rocks. 

But the great source of wealth in 
Gjaesvaer, and the unpleasant fumes of 
which overpower every other smell, is 
the manufacture of cod liver oil, which 
was carried on in a building adjacent to 
our first landing-place. We felt bound to 
become initiated into the process, and I 
feel now as though, to do justice to my 
reminiscence of that northern spot, I should 
permeate myself and surroundings with 
cod liver oil, and thus inspired write. 

The purest oil is produced by placing 
the livers in a barrel, when the oil exudes 
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from them by self-pressure. This, the finest 

or best, is termed "blank tram," or white 

* 

oil. Numbers of barrels, with this process 
going on, were at the door of the shed, and 
some stones at the top assisted the pres- 
sure. This oil abstracted, the livers undergo 
a second process by boiling in caldrons, the 
oil as it rises being skimmed off and put 
into barrels. Several large caldrons were 
at work in the shed, offering a most .un- 
pleasant appearance and a most abominable 
smell. This darker and coarser oil is called 
" brun tram," or brown oil. The livers when 
supposed to be exhausted are collected in 
barrels and used for manure and other 
purposes. So much for the industries of 
Gjaesvaer, that which alone could induce 
men to spend their lives in so desolate a 
region. 

At a short distance from Mr. L 's cot- 
tage were the usual group of out-buildings. 
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one of which, facing the litde quay, was post 
office and stpre. There were also a range 
of fishermen's cottages and some Lapp sod- 
huts. We entered one or two, and they 
seemed snug and comfortable. I specially 
delighted one aged woman and two little 
g^rls by gifts of large type Testaments, 
which I had purchased in Christiania ; the 
children wrapped theirs carefully up in 
cloths, and deposited them in the depths of 
the huge, many-coloured chests invariably 
to be found in Norwegian cottages. I was 
much pleased to find they could read. 

As the sun was declining we were enter- 
tained by music ; one of the fishermen, play- 
ing very well on a concertina, was seated, 
as is their wont, above an admiring group 
on the top step of the flight leading up to 
his door. As far as we could ascertain, 
the population of the island numbered 
about sixty souls, while their live stock 
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seemed to consist of about a dozen sheep 
and goats with their lambs and kids, three 
cows, three yellow and black spotted pigs, 
and a couple of dogs. 

Old Mrs. K and I amused ourselves 

by walking right round the island, which, 
from being oblong and of irregular shape, cut 
up by inlets, gave us a longer walk than 
might have been supposed possible. 

Gjaesvaer, or the rock of the wild fowl, 
owes its name evidently to the two Norse 
words, vaevy a reef or rock, and gjaes^ 
geese or wild fowl. Composed chiefly of 
hard, close-grained and rather red-mottled 
granite, it is barren enough in most parts, 
though here and there in the hollows and 
in the depressed centre of the island, 
marshy pasture and turf were to be found. 
Bush or tree there was none. 

The houses, built low to escape the vio- 
lence of the wind in those stormy regions, 

K 
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had been made at Alten, and brought piece- 
meal to Gjaesvaen 

Our botanical research resulted in finding 
plenty of the blossom of the " multebaer," 
and two single flowers, one a kind of cress, 
called " hestblomster," and a flower, not 
named, as in Tromsoe, " smerblomst," and 
with us buttercup, but " soldblomst," which, 
we learnt from our invaluable dictionary, 
stands alike for sunflower, turnsole, girasole, 
heliotrope, &c. In the cleft of a rock we 
found a small common fern. 

Crossing the island, we were agreeably 
surprised to find that but a very narrow 
creek separated us from the large and more 
verdant island Mageroen, from whence our 
fresh water seemed to be brought. It 
made one feel less separated and isolated 
from the rest' of Europe . than did the 
view from the other and northern side 
facing the desolate Stappen Isles, the sea- 
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bald rocks that resounded with the dog- 
barking cry of the guillemot, and the rest- 
less, rarely-traversed Arctic Ocean. 

We wished to cross to the Stappen Isles, 
but the boatmen made some difficulty about 
it, as the wind was high and the currents 
strong. Every night (if that could be 
called ijight which was under a blaze of 
sunshine) we generally went to the flagstaff, 
to watch the phenomena of the midnight 
sun, with its wonderful fusion of colouring 
of evening and morning, and again amused 
ourselves by burning holes in our ribbons 
and hats, by means of burning glasses. We 
then, more on account of the cold than 
of sleepiness, reluctantly returned to our 
rooms, and, draping out the light, sought 
repose. The cold was intense, so much so, 
that when we found the store possessed 
thick woollen Jerseys, such as the fisher- 
men wear, we were thankful to buy them. 
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and add them to our other wraps. A curious 
"omnium gatherum" this store was, for 
clothes, hats, boots, cheese, fishing-tackle, 
paper, pens, ink, treacle, needles, coffee, wool, 
soap, and every other necessary of life were 
piled one upon the other. Very good the * 

treacle was, and very triumphant Mr. K 

appeared when, having first discovered it, 
he brought a basin full to grace our tea- 
board. 

Friday dawned, and at our usual station 
we saw the glorious orb alter its downward 
for an upward course. We cut upon the 
pedestal of the flagstaff the names and 
ages of the oldest and youngest travellers 
that of a surety had ever visited Gjaesvaer, 
the lady who, exactly between the age of 
three score ten and four score, had now for 
some days dwelt there, and little Bobbie, 
the second anniversary of whose birth was 
yet to come. At noon on Friday we 
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were to be ready for embarkation in the 
" Hakon Jaerl," and that the vessel would 
not wait more than ten minutes had been 
so impressed upon us, that we all had our 
baggage ready stored outside the house, 
and there was some question as to whether 
it would not be as well to have the senior 
member of the party, who would require to 
be carried over the rocks, conveyed down, 
and placed in readiness in the boat. Always 
anxious to be in time, and to give no cause 
of delay, she herself desired this ; but, fortu- 
nately, it was not done. Two o'clock came, 
and Hanne appeared, table-cloth in hand, 
inquiring if we would not like some dinner. 
Dinner ? no ! what was the use ? before 
it could be cooked, or, if cooked, placed on 
the table, or eaten, the gun of the " Hakon 
Jaerl" would be heard. Happily Elen 
Maria had her own opinion on the matter, 
and the last fragment of the beef, which 
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had become somewhat blacker than on its 
first appearance on the island, was brought 
in, with an omelette of guillemots' eggs, 
which we ate somewhat doubtfully. In 
haste, rather like the Israelites of old, with 
our loins girt about, and staffs in our hands, 
prepared for our start, we dined. 

Once again we resumed our stand near 
the flagstaff, straining our eyes for our 
tardy vessel. The young men would fain 
have started to try their luck again on the 
sea birds* We ladies longed to stroll over 
some parts of the island farther than within 
call of the cottage, but we dared not ven- 
ture, for every half hour's delay only made 
the speedy arrival of the " Hakon Jaerl " 
more probable. Once again Hanne sug- 
gested coffee, and though we thought the 
preparation of it of little use, it was served 
and partaken of in hot haste ; and then the 
hours advanced, and little Bobbie, who 
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had been as sunshine throughout our travels, 
grew weary and fretful, and was laid down, 
all dressed as he was, to rest. Trusting 
to our vigilance, in like attire, one elderly 

lady lay down on her bed, and Mrs. K 

made herself as comfortable as might be 
in the parlour arm-chair, while we others 
did our best to stay awake and watch, 
taking it by turns to go up to our beacon 
and gaze forth. 

I cannot easily forget the strange feeling 
that visited me, as, just upon midnight, 1 
quietly crept forth, and, climbing a rock, 
looked around on the silent spot, pale and 
chilly in that northern morning sun, which, 
though beaming with radiant brilliancy, im- 
parted no warmth. Everything was hushed 
in stillness, a stillness that was spread over 
land and sea, a deep calm having fallen 
on the waters. The very sea-gulls and 
guillemots seemed for the moment at rest. 
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as well as the inhabitants of the little isle, 
— cdl wont as they usually are to work, the 
women sewing and the children playing 
through the hours of their sunny night — all 
save one solitary figure, who, perched upon 
the peak of one of the loftiest rocks, kept 
motionless watch for our most tardy vessel. 

The day had advanced to its seventh 
hour ere the signal gun roused us, and with 
hasty farewells to the good maidens — ^the 
men, who tumbled out dressed and fresh at 
a moment's warning, shouldering the hand- 
barrow on which the elder lady was to be 
carried, and all hurrying down the path — 
we embarked, and were soon once more 
in the familiar cabin of the " Hakon Jaerl." 

The reason of the delay in the steamer s 
arrival was explained by the captain having 
returned round the North Cape, and, in 
consequence of the extreme calmness of 
the sea, lain at anchor off it, to allow the 
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passengers to try and ascend to the Cape 
up the face of the cliff at Hornvigen. The 
gentlemen had succeeded in reaching the 

obelisk, but Mrs. F found the ascent 

too distressing and dangerous, and, after a 
brave scramble up some height, had relin- 
quished the attempt. We found the few 
fellow-passengers who had gone round to 
Vadsoe enriched with large specimens of 
whalebone, and blocks cut out of the roof 
of the whale's jaw ; the whalebone being 
fringed plates, which hang down between 
layers, an inch or more apart, of a thick, 
soft substance, closely resembling india- 
rubber; and some skin of the fins, also 
given to me, was in its dark, glossy black 
appearance and feeling like " caoutchouc.'' 

A whale, upwards of eighty feet in 
length, was being cut up when the steamer 
reached Vadsoe. The sight of the huge 
monster being hewn up bit by bit as it 
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was dragged by machinery up on the 
shore was interesting ; — not an over-pretty 
sight, though, to see the men standing 
knee-deep in the gory mass, as they hacked 
away block after block of the thick skin, 
whose meshes, filled with oil, form a 
covering of nearly two feet in thickness, 
and is the garment that preserves heat 
to this warm-blooded leviathan, the monarch 
of Arctic waters. The blubber is after- 
wards pressed or boiled down to extract 
the precious oil. The take of whales 
this season had been remarkably good. 

Having been told at Gjaesvaer that its 
inhabitants attended divine worship and 
obtained the rites of the church at the 
island of Maasoe, we looked with some 
interest at this the first station we called 
at, opposite the southern extremity of 
Mageroe. 

The neat little church was situated close 
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to where the sea encroached so much as 
almost to divide the island. The shore 
was covered with black pumice-stone or 
cinders, interesting from the supposition 
that they had been washed up from the 
volcano in Iceland. Here we took off 
two passengers, a man and woman, dressed 
in picturesque costume, the most remark- 
able part of which was the large, square, 
wadded cushion which formed the woman's 
head-dress. We were told they were 
" Quaens." 

We landed again at Hammerfest, re- 
visited the fur store, gave fresh amusement 
to the Lapp community by wandering 
about the place, and were very glad when 
we resumed our voyage. Next morning, 
at the mouth of the Alten Fjord, a little 
steamer came alongside and, while it took 
away the young men who had been our 
fellow-travellers to the North Cape, we 
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received on board the American party 
who had left us at Hammerfest, Judge 

C y he called himself, of Illinois, of 

whom more anon. 

At Karlsoe we noticed the first bushes ; 
it was a low, verdant island, with a pretty- 
nest of houses and a white church with 
red-tiled roof, and having a good pier. 

Frequent had been the merry queries 
amongst us, since we had dwelt under 
constant sunshine, of " Where is the Arctic 
Circle ? " but, as we came on deck and 
saw, at some little distance from the base 
of the mountains, a thick, white belt of 
mist strangely encircling us, without the 
faintest break or diminution of opaqueness, 
the question was answered, as we summoned 
those who remained below to come up and 
see for themselves the Arctic Circle. 

Atmospheric effects alone varied the 
scenes we had already visited in our 
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northward voyage, but so lovely was the 
appearance of the bands of soft, white 
clouds playing over the snowy hills and 
gray peaks, that the scenery came upon 
us with fresh beauty. About ten p.m. 
we reached Tromsoe, and having agreed 

to make a ddtour with Mr. and Mrs. F 

to visit the Loffoden Isles, and, if pos- 
sible, see the famous Maelstrom, we pre- 
pared to take a final leave of the " Hakon 
Jaerl," as did also the bulk of the passen- 
gers. Tromsoe, though the best of the 
three northern towns, is not over wealthy 
in accommodation for its visitors, boasting 
of only two hotels, one a good sized one, 
and one a smaller but superior h6tel garni. 
We had, by advice from Hammerfest, 
sent word to have rooms in the latter, 
and accordingly, without much apprehen- 
sion of any disappointment, landed early 
with Mr. K y who, not having taken 
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this precaution, was in some anxiety as to 
where his family might be lodged. 

On reaching the hotel garni, we found 
that there were only four rooms vacant, 
three of which the hostess said she ex- 
pected some passengers from our steamer 
to have the refusal of; the fourth was 
at our service, and we might choose which 
we liked. Accordingly we made our selec- 
tion, and, by the landlady's wish, left our 
handbags, umbrellas, &c. in possession, 
and also, for fear of any mistake, our 
names written on a paper on the table, dis- 
tinctly telling her we belonged to no other 
party ; and then, thankful to have so easily 
settled ourselves, I accompanied Mr. 

K to the Hotel du Nord, and had 

the satisfaction of seeing him engage the 
vacant rooms in the house, our other friends 
happily getting the only lodgings in the 
town. 
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Air this arranged, we returned on board 
to fetch our luggage and the aged lady, 
who was unable to endure the smallest extra 
exertion, and reached our engaged quarters 
on shore to find them taken possession 
of by the American Judge and his party. 
This chivalrous Chief Justice, regardless 
of our previous possession as well as of 
the honour of the proprietor, and reckless 
of the shelterless position into which he 
plunged an elderly and infirm English 
lady, had taken possession so effectually, 
that he and his wife had rapidly got into 
the beds. 

Remonstrance only brought apologies 
from the unhappy landfedy, and our lugt 
gage was thrown out of the door by this 
rare specimen of an American gentleman. 
Possession is nine points of the law ! but 
we had the satisfaction of making the 
judge's " tolk" himself demand of the land- 
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lady the confession that she ^wf let the room 
to us in full consciousness that we were 
a separate and distinct party. We had 
to return to the " Hakon Jaerl," and rather 
astounded those who remained on board 
with our adventure. 

We were thankful to sleep on sheetless 
mattresses, the poor stewardess not having 
lost a moment, when the passengers cleared 
out, in sending all the linen to the wash. 

But the " Hakon Jaerl " was to pursue 
her voyage southwards at eight next 
morning, and our route lay to the west- 
ward ; therefore, notwithstanding torrents 
of rain, we landed early, and after much 
disagreeable searching for anywhere to lay 
our heads, in which the consul did his 
utmost to help us, we took possession of a 
vast apartment in the H6tel du Nord, 
furnished with deal tables and benches, 
which, having been used for the convivial 
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gatherings of a local club, was not of the 
cleanest aspect. The little French land- 
lady showed us the utmost kindness under 
our peculiar circumstances, had everything 
cleaned, and beds hastily put up ; and, with 
a roaring fire, we soon overcame the chilly 
draughts caused by five windows and three 
doors. 
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First sight of Lapps at Tromsoe. — Appearance of the 
marching herd of Deer. — Antlers of the Deer. — 
Value of the Birch and Pine to the Laplander. — 
Description of the Reindeer's hoof — ^Thickness of 
its fur. — Mode of perspiring. — A deer lassoed. — 
Manufacture of ropes and twine, — Costume of a 
Lapp woman. — ^Visit to a Lapp dwelling. — Adven- 
tures on the way. — Swiftness of the Lapp. — Lapp 
store and wigwam. — Postures and politeness. — 
Interior furnishings. — Want of hospitality. — ^Lapp 
writes his name. — Appearance of three suns at 
Tromsoe. — Lapp cradles. — How Lapp mothers 
dispose of their babies when they go to church. — 
Cathedral of Tromsoe. — Funeral customs. 

I U R chief object in staying a few 
days in Tromsoe had been to 
take that opportunity of visiting 
a Lapp encampment, as in summer they 
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come down from the Fjelds with their 
herds, and are easily to be found in Troms- 
dal on the eastern side of the Fjord. 

When we were at Tromsoe before, 
though due, no Lapps had 'appeared. 
This was in consequence of the unusual 
quantity of snow which had melted and 
swollen the streams, and so made the 
passage impracticable for their reindeer 
calves. Now, however, numbers of little 
figures, clad in reindeer coats and leggings, 
and wearing tall, blue, rimless hats with 
a red border, standing a foot up from 
above their lanky black hair, were to be 
met in every corner of the town. 

We had sent a messenger the previous 
day to arrange with some of them to bring 
their herd of deer down to the water's edge, 
and embarking the following morning in 
a large boat, we had a most delightful row 
along the shores of the island and across 
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the Fjord to the mainland. The sea was 
of glassy calmness and the various rocky 
islands crowded with wild fowl. Once or 
twice we went aground in shallows, having 
approached too near in order to gratify our 
curiosity ; but overcoming these difficulties 
we drew close to the mainland, near the 
mouth of a river. While looking up the 
hill sides which were clothed with trees 
and brushwood, we were attracted by 
something brown moving through them 
that resembled an agitated mass, when, 
discovering it to be the herd, we recog- 
nized the aptness of the term " a sea of 
deer." The Lapps themselves call these 
restless, compact, surging masses " the 
marching herd." It was the deer retreat- 
ing up the mountains, having been turned 
loose to pasture off the herbage and young 
shoots of the trees. 

However, when we had landed on a 
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very soft, sandy, shell-strewn shore, and 
plodded through it to the river's brink, we 
encountered an unusually tall Laplander, 
who, for a special consideration of a couple 
of dollars, consented to recall the herd, and 

Mrs. F and I walked hastily forward 

to meet them, about five hundred in num- 
ber ; herded by some very shaggy, foxy- 
looking dogs, they were soon again col- 
lected and driven down. 

From afar we caught the peculiar sound 
made by the reindeer's feet, their hoofs 
having a hollowed muscle, like the camels, 
which, expanding as they tread, click to- 
gether as they raise them. In a few 
minutes there came towards us the tramp- 
ing, sniffing crowd of animals, not bounding 
as do our deer and stag, but progressing 
at a rapid kind of walk like a moving forest. 

Our first feeling was one of disappoint- 
ment, as we saw the herd collected together 
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in the open, their brown, mossy skins 
looking somewhat mangy, as they were 
casting their coats, and but few had 
spreading antlers, most of them being of 
young growth. 

The antlers of the reindeer consist of 
two large horns, while on the right one 
a lesser branch grows out, resembling the 
palm of the hand with the fingers ex- 
tended. The animals are rather smaller 
than the stag. 

At a word from their owner, the herd 
lay down on the ground, and we went 
with him amongst them, in order more 
closely to examine animals on whom de- 
pends the very existence of the only race 
that could inhabit the large, vast, barren, 
snowy north. It is these creatures, with 
the birch and pine trees, which supply the 
Laplander with food, and it is equally to 
them he is indebted for his house, his 
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raiment, his furniture, his bedding and 
utensils ; in fact, every human necessity 
that he requires. 

We noticed, with interest, the rounded 
hoofs of the reindeer, which have the power 
of extending or contracting at will, and 
which procures them a firm footing on the 
slippery ice or frozen snow ; pointed feet, 
like those which the deer possess, would 
tend to make them sink ; while their close, 
thick fur is more impenetrable than that 
of any other animal, for the reindeer per- 
spires through its tongue and not its skin. 
Their beautiful, large, black, intelligent, 
and projecting eyes, have a kind of blind 
for the defence of the eye, and the move- 
able cover, known as the winking mem- 
brane, the animal can let down over the eye, 
or draw up under the eyelid, at will. 

The reindeer have short, thick-set necks, 
which make them stoop, and deprive them 
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of the graceful movement of the head which 
deer in general have. Expressing a wish 
that one of the deer should be taken down 
to the boat, where a member of the party, 
from being unable to walk, had remained, 
the Lapp unwound a coil of rope from his 
waist, and having, from a little distance, 
scanned the herd, and made his selection 
of a particular animal, he dexterously let 
fly his lasso, and noosed the deer over 
horns and neck. The animal danced about, 
causing some disturbance among his fel- 
lows, and pulling his master about for seve- 
ral minutes. The little Lapp's strength 
and muscle, for which these strange people 
are proverbial, prevailed, and the reindeer 
was forced into submission, and led down 
to the water's edge, where he indulged in 
a long sip of salt water, to which these 
animals do not object, but rather like. 
The ropes of the Lapps are made gene- 
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rally of the fibrous roots of the spruce fir, 
which, after being boiled for some hours with 
a quantity of wood ashes, become soft, and 
are then easily scraped down with a knife. 
We amused ourselves watching the Lapp 
woman of the party, as she busied herself 
making strong twine from the sinews of 
the deer, moistening them with her saliva, 
and then rolling them dexterously up her 
cheek. The Lapp boils the tendons till 
soft, and separates them with his teeth, or 
else beats them into filaments with wooden 
mallets. For a few skillings we purchased 
some knots of this singularly made twine. 

The Lapp woman's costume, of the 
Bloomer style, did not differ materially 
from those of the men, being entirely of 
reindeer skin, though at times they wear 
coats of a coarse cloth called "walmal," 
which they purchase. A short coat, girded 
by a woollen cord round the waist, having 
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blue cloth cuffs and a standing up collar, 
gaily decorated with red and yellow cloth. 
Buskins also of fur, and long leather boots, 
fastened under the knee by a woollen 
garter; the thick, hard skin of the rein- 
deer's forehead, nose, and feet form soles, 
which are finished off with turned-up points, 
like the lofty prow of an ancient galley. 
These are called " kommager," and require 
to be soaked some time in water to soften, 
after which they are padded with a coarse 
kind of grass, the "carex pseudo," which 
fills the interstices, and makes them com- 
fortable to the foot. From her waist was 
suspended a leathern chatelaine, containing 
a rude silver thimble, from its shape de- 
serving our German neighbours* name of 
finger-hut ; a clasp knife and purse, con- 
taining flint and steel, and a tall, blue sugar- 
loaf shaped hat completed the costume. 
Our curiosity concerning the reindeer 
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having been fully gratified, the herd was 
released and set in motion by a few words 
from their master ; and, herded by the 
faithful and invaluable shaggy rein-dogs, 
they set off, followed by the woman, and 
were soon lost to view amongst the brush- 
wood. The deer cannot be lost sight of 
by day or night, and the members of the 
family take it by turns to watch them. 
The wealth or poverty of the Lapp de- 
pends on the size of his herd of reindeer ; 
five hundred are required to support a 
small family, while the wealthier ones have 
them by thousands. Each deer has, I 
believe, a distinguishing name, and is 
otherwise marked by a cleft on the ear, so 
that a straggler may be at once recognized, 
and restored to its owner. The Lapps, 
though they resemble the gipsies in their 
wandering, nomad, almost savage, lives, 
are as remarkable for their honesty as the 
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vagrant Bohemians are for their thievish 
propensities. 

We had yet to visit the home of the 
Lapps, and ferried across the river towards 
a cottage, where we expected to find a 
guide and ponies. Guide there was, in the 
shape of the little Lapp and his lassoed 

deer, but only one pony. Old Mrs. K , 

however, declaring that she was equal to a 

good walk, we mounted Mrs. F ^ who 

was not so good a pedestrian, upon the 
animal, and then watched the Lapp as he 
adjusted a rude little pack-saddle of skin 
on the deer. This was managed by placing 
a bough of spruce fir upon, and fastening 
it to the reindeer's back with leather thongs. 
On either side of this hung in pannier- 
fashion oval -shaped "kisas" (boxes) of 
birch-wood, open at the top, the contents 
being kept in their place by lacings of rope. 
A leather band, passing across this primitive 
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saddle, was fastened to another, which, 
going round the chest and thighs of the 
animal, made all secure. 

This, however, was not completed with- 
out numerous downward plunges of the 
reindeer s horns, who always strike in that 
direction, and often with force enough to 
upset sleigh and driver, but they never gore. 
These animals 'are strong enough to carry 
burdens of 3 cwt., and are said to travel at 
times at the rate of 30 miles an hour. The 
deer, being laden, set off at great speed, 
and the Lapp, having secured round his 
wrist the end of the long rein that was 
fastened to one of its horns, trotted after 
him. A few yards brought us to the bank 
of the river, into which deer and Laplander 
plunged, and without as much as glancing 
back at our forlorn party, he crossed it, and, 
ascending the opposite bank with the swift- 
ness for which the Lapp is remarkable. 
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they were soon lost to view, one prompt 
gentleman of our party, heedless of the 
immersion, alone following him. 

We were much at a loss what to do ; 
there was the river to be crossed, and 
we had lost our guide ; true, that might 
be obviated by following the track of the 
reindeer and its companions, and in that 
ceaseless sunshine, no fear of darkness 
overtaking us troubled our minds. The 

river was the chief obstacle. Mrs. F 's 

pony not only objected strongly to any 
attempt at riding double on its back, but 
showed a strong disinclination to going 
into the water at all. We were more or 
less mustering fortitude to meet the disap- 
pointment bravely, when the recollection 
of the big Laplander, whom we had seen 
at the cottage, came to our minds ; and 
returning there, we soon made an arrange- 
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ment with him for a very small sum 
indeed, that he was to act as our " wappus" 
(the Lapp word for guide) up to his 
encampment, ferry us on his back across 
the water, and in the same manner bring us 
back again. He was a wonderfully tall 
man for his nation (the Laplander's height 
averaging under four feet nine inches), and 
not extraordinarily hideous. Our good 
Lapp showed infinite good humour towards 
us ; his mode of ferrying us across was to 
let us hang like sacks round his neck, he 
striding from bank to bank with his hands 
crossed on his breast; while we, sliding 
gradually lower on his slippery fur raiment, 
were excusably in much dread of immersion. 
Making him understand that he was 
to subdue his natural speed to our slower 
powers, he led the way, which, though 
at a reduced pace, was still one that 
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constantly obliged him to turn and await 
even the pony's coming up.^ 

We tramped through a good deal of 
swamp in our gradual ascent, and came 
upon stretches of snow, seeing again, with 
pleasure, patches of pink snow. After about 
three miles of this scramble we reached the 
brow of a hill, and our " wappus " pointed 
out to us a palisaded enclosure, the " corral," 
into which the reindeer are gathered for 
the purpose of being milked, a process only 
executed, I believe, about three times in 
the week, and which is not accomplished 
without much opposition on the part of the 

^ I remember that Linnaeus, in his thoughtful ex- 
planation of the peculiarities of this most singular 
inhabitant of Europe, gives as reasons for the swift- 
footedness of the Laplander ; firSt^ that they wear no 
heels to their shoes ; secondly^ their habit from earliest 
boyhood of running after the deer ; and thirdly^ their 
freedom from hard labour, which tends to make the 
blood thick and Hmbs swift. 
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deer, who pull vigorously at the lasso 
securing them, and plunge at the unfortu- 
nate milker. 

A little farther on, we came upon a shed 
supported on poles, in which were stored 
the possessions of the Lapps, consisting of 
their rude pine-bark boxes, filled with small 
cheeses, made from the milk of the rein- 
deer, ropes, sleighs, snow-shoes, &c., and 
close beside it the wigwam or hut, made of 
birch poles fixed in an oblong form inclin- 
ing towards the centre, where a cavity is 
left for a chimney. Between the poles are 
laid reindeer skins, overlaid with the bark 
of the birch, which effectually excludes 
moisture ; these again are weighted down 
with branches or stones. The entrance to 
this rude habitation was by a door of py- 
ramidal form, made of deer-skin stretched 
on poles. When our guide opened this, 
we found ourselves in a good-sized hut, 

M 
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near the centre of which blazed a large 
wood fire, while around this were squatted 
four or five Lapps, among them being 
the little one we had seen with the deer. 
The Lapps either sit cross-legged, or with 
one knee bent and the other straight out. 
They invited us to sit on some logs evi- 
dently arranged for our use, as was also the 
sprinkling of fir-shoots, called by the Lapps 
"ris," which carpeted the ground, and 
which is considered a mark of politeness 
towards guests. 

We gratefully sought to dry our wet feet 
and moist garments at the pleasant warmth 
while we took an inventory of our singular 
surroundings. At the sides of the tent 
were spread small branches of fir, upon 
which were laid reindeer skins, which 
formed their beds ; from two transverse 
poles, suspended a few feet from the ground, 
hung a cauldron. The upper part of the hut 
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seemed used as a store for superfluous skins, 
pots, and bowls, which are round wooden 
ones, shaped out of the knots ^ of trees, and 
closely plaited baskets, which contained 
their muffin-sized cheeses. 

The smoke, floating but a few feet from 
the ground, made our eyes water ; and it is 
to their living in such an atmosphere that, 
I conclude, the weak eyes so frequently met 
with in Laplanders are to be attributed, as 
well as their intensely yellow, shrivelled 
complexions. 

They are " nae a bonnie " race, however 
praiseworthy their characters may be for 
honesty, equanimity of temper, and many 
other virtues, amongst which, however, 
unlike the Arab, hospitality did not appear 
to be numbered. We were very cold, and 
watched with some interest the preparation 
of some coffee by one of the men, that sex 
generally performing the office of cook in 
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their family. When the warm and frag- 
rant beverage was poured into a cup, a 
small bottle of reindeer's milk was produced, 
and, however curious we might have felt to 
taste this, I think the desire vanished as we 
saw the mouth of the bottle carefully licked 
round before its contents were poured out. 
But neither coffee nor milk were offered 
to us; the two Lapps who had been down 
with the deer shared it between them 
withput more than a glance towards us. I 
think, cold and tired though we were, we 

did not regret it. But I had thought, amongst 

.- 

all nomad races, hospitality had been an 
impulse of nature. The cup drained, it 
was put down before a dog, who speedily 
cleansed it ; these sagacious animals, I be- 
lieve, fulfilling this office, as well as other 
useful ones. 

One of the Lapp women was lying down 
on her rude bed, seemingly very sick, and 
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we wished we had possessed a knowledge 
of the language enough to have ascertained 
what ailed her ; as it was, our entire stock 
lay in the polite salutation " purrista," which 
we warmly exchanged with our hosts when, 
after half-an-hour's rest, we took leave of 
them, our big Lapp fulfilling his engage- 
ment of accompanying us back. 

By some mistake, Mrs. F 's pony 

had not been tethered when we had entered 
the tent, and so naturally it was nowhere 
to be seen ; in vain we looked down the 
verdant vale below the hill over to where, 
on another hill-top, other Lapp huts rose 
brown and gloomy looking from the 
ground ; no horse was to be seen. " Heste 
goes backs," said our Lapp guide, in what 
sounded a very mongrel language, as he 
led the way, beckoning us to follow him, 

poor Mrs. F bearing the prospect of 

the wet, fatiguing walk before her with fair 
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1 66 Lapp Writes his Name. 

good humour. However, after we had 
scrambled down some hillsides and over 
more " murki" ground, a^ our Lapp termed 
the soft marshes, the runaway animal was 
found peacefully grazing, and was easily 
caught and remounted. 

Without further adventure we accom- 
plished our walk, and were again carried 
in the same manner on our Lapp's back, 
one of the party nearly strangling him in 
her struggle to keep firm hold round his 
neck. When we reached the little cottage 
) and settled accounts with him, he wrote his 
name in* our books slowly and laboriously, 
pausing between each letter to admire his 
performance, but accomplishing it in good 
text hand, " Per Per San Nutts." Per 
stands for Peter, I believe, and seems to be 
a favourite name amongst the Lapps. 

We found our boat moored to the bank 
with its lady occupant, who had patiently 
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beguiled the time of our absence with a 
book, and we soon re-embarked, and had 
a pleasant voyage 'back to Tromsoe. 

One evening, while there, we saw three 
suns, two appearing raised above the centre 
one, and it was not easy to distinguish the 
real one. 

Tromsoe did not possess many objects 
of attraction beyond the Lapps, who day 
by day were to be met in greater numbers, 
carrying their babies slung to their backs 
in curiously shaped cradles, which they 
called " komsio " — mummy - shaped cases 
hollowed out of fir- wood, or of a framework 
of pine covered with leather. The sides 
of these rose to the level of the child, 
having a head or hood formed by a hoop 
with a transverse bow attached to it. Over 
this leather is stretched, and, with gay- 
coloured curtains and strings of bright 
beads hanging in front, and being lined 
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with soft moss, with a blanket of softest 
fawn-skin, the babe has a warm, comfort- 
able nest Having been laid in it, it is 
securely fastened across with thongs, and 
then encased in a tightly fitting fur cover. 
When the ends of the curtain are tucked 
down, the little inmate is left comfortable 
and secure from cold. 

It is a custom with Lapp mothers, when 
they go down to the valleys to church, to 
bury the cradles and babies in a hole in the 
snow for warmth, merely leaving an aper- 
ture for breathing, and then leave them 
under the guardianship of their dogs. 

I purchased one of these cradles, and 
also a very highly decorated Lapp costume, 
which might have been intended for a man, 
but which would only fit an English boy ; 
and I also became possessed of some of 
the sweet-scented grass found on tracks 
which the reindeer frequents. 
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The wooden church which, dignified by 
the name of cathedral, graced the open 
square or waste of ground in the heart of 
Tromsoe, was light, commodious, and 
tasteful, and unmistakeably the prettiest 
erection of the kind we had seen. 

One day we observed quantities of fir- 
sprouts sprinkled in front of a house close 
by, and were told that a funeral had issued 
thence that morning. It seems that the 
Norwegians attach certain properties to 
the use of fir-twigs and those of the 
juniper tree, which they sprinkle on cer- 
tain parts of their houses, and on various 
occasions, to ward off evil spirits ; for all 
these Northerners are more or less super- 
stitious. The land folk have their own 
peculiar notions, and the fishermen have 
devout faith in the evil sprite " Nissen," 
who raises the storm, and the fearful 
" Kraaken," that monster of the deep. 
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or sea serpent, that is the terror of the 
waters. 

The fur-store in Tromsoe, with its 
stock of reindeer skins, Lapp dresses, and 
curiosities, was an endless attraction ; 
otherwise, except some schools, the town 
offered little of interest, and we hailed with 
delight the arrival of the steamer that was 
to convey us part of the way towards the 
Lofifoden Islands. Our French hostess, 
Madame Fourgot, had put herself to every 
inconvenience to lessen the discomfort of 
our accommodation, and wished to take 
less than, at the most moderate computa- 
tion, was her due. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

View from Tromsoe. — Our departure. — Sandtorv. — 
Hindoe. — Whales spouting. — Hemmingsvaer. — 
Stay in Herr Drejer's house. — Norwegian clergyman. 
— ^View from hill in Hemmingsvaer. — The Vaage 
Kallen. — Wild flowers. — Interior arrangement of 
house. — The Church. — A sad tragedy.— Rogrod. — 
Norwegian manners. — God bank. — The Kong 
Eystein. — Swedish naturalists. — An account of 
Lapp habits. — A good story. 

IT midnight we were watching 
the bright sun from the deck 
of the steamer, still at anchor 
off Tromsoe, the red-tiled houses stretch- 
ing along the shore, the large wooden 
store-houses, erected on piles rising out 
of the water, and the bright green hill 
behind the town, with its woods and 
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country houses peeping up amongst them, 
forming a pretty prospect. 

The Fjord seemed land-locked with 
deep blue hills, piebald with snow, and 
one side of the heaven was ruddy with 
a crimson glow, merging into the colder 
light of morning. Numerous vessels were 
moored around us, and as the steamer 
gave forth her warning whistle, her sides 
were besieged with little boats, bringing 
off late passengers, or waiting to convey 
others to shore. 

" Lykke paa reise " sounded on all sides, 
after which hearty wishes for a pleasant 
journey the anchor was raised, we cast 
off our moorings, a last passenger strug- 
gled on board, the vessel swung round 
and swiftly glided along the placid waters, 
just as the sun, breaking forth from a 
temporary curtain of clouds, illumined the 
sky with its radiant beams. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



Sandtorv. 1 73 

At eleven o'clock the following morning 
we called at Sandtorv, on Hindoe, the 
largest of the Loffoden Islands. It was 
by far the best settlement we had yet. 
visited, having a couple of good-sized two- 
storied houses, and spacious brown sheds. 
We coasted close beside the brushwood- 
clothed slopes of the island,' calling at 
the station of Lodingen, where there was 
a pretty church with double aisles and 
a black steeple. Sailing over a glassy 
sea amidst amphitheatres of hills with 
snowy crags and dark, rocky shore, sky 
and clouds reflected with vivid accuracy in 
the placid waters, we were startled by a 
sound resembling the letting off of the steam 
of a mighty engine. On looking we saw, 
at no great distance, the treble jet of water 
spouted about twenty feet high from the 
nostril of an enormous whale, whose head 
appeared, a huge, black mass, on the sur- 
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face of the water. Disappearing after its 
lungs had been thus relieved, and re-ap- 
pearing again some little distance further 
off, we began to feel great anxiety for the 
safety of a small boat that was directly 
in the monsters course. Anxiously we 
watched through our glasses the efforts 
made by the rowers to place their boat 
in safety, and proportionally rejoiced when 
we saw the waterspout again rise at a safe 
distance from them. From time to time 
more whales were seen. 

At last we reached Hemmingsvaer, the 
station from which we hoped to embark 
the following day in the small steamer 
that plies through the Islands. A young 
Norwegian clergyman, who was a fellow 
passenger, was also to disembark there, 
and, as he was acquainted with the locality, 
we were very thankful for his company. 

Hemmingsvaer consisted of a village of 
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fisherjuen's huts, covering a cluster of three 
closely adjacent islands. On the principal 
one was situated a post and telegraph 
office, the church, and the great man's 
house of the settlement, reputed to be the 
richest proprietor in the Loffoden, and 
under whose roof we were to crave for 
shelter. The boat in whigh we had em- 
barked being laden with goods, pushed 
alongside a flight of steps, which was a 
mere wooden ladder close to a large shed. 
Landing, and surmounting the difficulties 
which piles of barrels lying in our way pre- 
sented, we were shown the roof of Herr 
Drejer's buildings at some distance off". 
We therefore returned to our boat, which 
we exchanged for a smaller one, and were 
rowed round to a neat little landing-place 
nearer the house. Several of us accom- 
panied the young ''praesten" up to the 
house to proffer our request for accommo- 



Digitized 



by Google 



176 Norwegian Clergyman. 

dation, and were met at the threshold 
by a portly lady, dressed in black silk, 
to whom, hat in hand, our young clergyman 
made our request known ; the reception 
of it was not very encouraging. Certainly, 
whatever Fru Drejer proved in the sequel, 
our first experience of her hospitality was 
rather disheartening. The good lady shook 
her head negatively, regretting much that 
she could not receive us, such a party as 
we were — so many (we were five). But 
what the " praesten " said I know not ; he 
evidently used urgent arguments, while 
we, who were unable to back him up by 
word of mouth, did our little all by im- 
ploring and deprecating looks and gestures. 
Madame suggested that we would find 
plenty of room in the guano factory, a 
large building on one of the islands ; the 
mere name was sufficient to alarm us. Our 
young clergyman spoke English, and asked 
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us if we thought it " nice to dwell there." 
Some discussion ensued between Fru 
Drejer's husband, a tall, spare, kind-look- 
ing man, and two young ladies who had 
made their appearance, but the question 
seemed as far from ail agreeable settle- 
ment as at the first, till brought to a close by- 
worthy Herr Drejer making his appearance 
with the elderly lady, who h^d remained 
in the boat, on his arm, he having gone 
down and quietly fetched her thence. 
Madame forthwith reconciled herself to the 
inevitable, after asking us to promise we 
would not remain longer than the following 
evening, when the Loffoden steamer was 
due. 

We were conducted to the guest-house, 
occupying one side of the court, where a 
nice large apartment on the ground floor, 
with a smaller one off" it, was appropriated 
to the ladies, while the gendemen had a 

N 
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yet better one up-stairs. We were soon 
summoned to our evening meal in the 
main house, a good-sized two storied 
dwelling, approached by a flight of steps, 
and with a bench on either side of the 
door. In the neat dining-room on the 
left, on entering, we found a table spread 
with cups and a number of small plates 
containing portions of smoked salmon, 
little salted herrings, slices of sausages, 
"flad brod," avolettes, and rusks, with 
coffee and milk. Herr and Fru Drejer 
sat down to table with us, while the 
young ladies waited upon us with a 
courtesy and grace unexpected in these 
remote regions. 

Having done ample justice to our meal, 
we were shown into a pretty drawing- 
room on the other side of the house. 
Here I left Herr Landberg, the Norwe- 
gian "praesten," to smoke his pipe and 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



View from Hemmingsvaer. 179 

act interpreter for the rest of the party 
with our hostess, and strolled forth past 
the adjaceixt buildings towards a square 
built church, and beyond it to the sunarait 
of a knoll which commanded a view over 
the islands. These huts in winter are the 
refuge of over three thousand fisher-men. 

Due south-west was the open ocean, 
and all around in other directions was a 
line of dark blue sharp-pointed hills, cap- 
ped and streaked with snow, deepening in 
their hue towards the west, and backed 
by a range of snowy peaks tinged with 
the golden light of the sun, which had for 
a time been concealed by clouds and nOw 
seemed to burst through the obstructing 
dimness, and the heavens became like the 
mottled feathery breast of a bird. But 
the sun soon scattered the softly-tinted 
clouds to the west as it pursued its on- 
ward and downward course. 
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An abundance of small rocky islands 
thickly inhabited with sea birds,, which 
rose in flocks as a boat glided near them, 
studded the ocean around. Immediately 
facing Hemmingsvaer were the dark pre- 
cipitous rocks and mountains of the Vaage 
Kallen, which has its own legends and 
wild tales. The ground was dotted 
with several kinds of flowers, amongst 
others the pretty white cornus, " skov, 
stierner," or forest star, as it was called, 
gentians, &c. 

After a comfortable rest in our soft, 
clean beds, we were roused by coffee 
being served to us in beautiful china 
cups. Later on we sat down to break- 
fast in the neat dining-room, the walls 
of which were Covered with dark plain 
paper, relieved by gilt bordering (it was 
evidently the family sitting-room), a piano 
and a clock were in one corner of the 
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apartment, one door of which led into a 
neatly-arranged, well-stocked china closet, 
and another into a large, spacious kitchen. 
Between the doors hung a prettily orna- 
mented box like a clock, but on its door 
opening we perceived it was a receptacle 
for keys, which each hung on its respec- 
tive hook. 

We wandered annongst the peat-roofed 
huts of the village, square buildings sur- 
rounded by a passage, in which nets and 
fishing gear were stowed away. Inside 
there was no flooring ; in the centre stood 
a small stove, with a hole in the roof above 
it for the escape of smoke, and round the 
apartment were double tiers of boxes 
or berths, containing the rude straw- 
filled bed on which these hardy, fearless 
fishermen find repose. The " Herr Praes- 
ten" took us into the church, a spacious 
unpaved wooden building, well furnished 
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with benches, and a gallery running round 
it, while a specially handsome pew in the 
chancel was for the use of the great man 
of the place, Herr Drejer and his family. 
Ample as the accommodation seemed, we 
could scarcely believe our young friend s 
assertion that, during the fishing season, 
it frequently contained congregations of 
no less than three to four thousand souls. 
He, at the same time, explained to us, 
that not only did the congregation sit two 
or even three deep on each others' laps, 
filling every available corner, but they sat 
perched on every beam and rafter. 

As our imagination depicted the crowded 
scene of the weather-beaten seamen, who, 
above all others, pursue their lawful and 
laborious calling with their lives in their 
hands, facing death and danger, in these 
stormy waters, throwing aside all considera- 
tions of comfort or ease, pressing forward 
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to hear the word of Him with whose 
wonders in the great deep they were 

familiar, Mr. F got up into the rude 

pulpit and, with great energy, passionately 
exclaimed, "What would I not give to 
preach, if but once, to such a congrega- 
tipn!" We then heard the sad narrativcv 
which remains as the most tragical historical 
event in the islands. 

We were told of the morning when, with 
their nets in readiness, their small kegs of 
water, and well supplied " tinner " on board 
their vessels, some thousand men started 
joyfully and gladly for the dangerous toil 
that gave bread to the wives and children, 
many of whom watched their departure, 
the boys, too young yet to go forth on the 
same toil, aiding in their start. Foul 
weather had kept the boats in idleness for 
some days, but on that eventful morning 
the sky had cleared and the sea become 
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calm, and, the signal having been hoisted, 
the busy fleet put off to rejoin their fellows, 
the white sails of their boats studding the 
sea like so many birds. For a while all 
was prosperous, and their labours attended 
with success. Suddenly in the Northern 
sea, as in Eastern lands, a violent rush of 
wind in full fury crossed the ocean, and 
then ensued a hurricane, which in a few 
.minutes turned the sparkling waters into a 
sheet of foam around and about the de- 
voted little fleet. Nets were cut and aban- 
doned, and with shortened sails, almost bare 
poles, the vessels, in extreme peril, sought 
to regain their island shelters. As those 
who were fortunate enough to survive 
narrated, they flew, as it were, with the 
velocity of lightning, passing one after 
another capsized boats ; while their com- 
rades, to whom they could offer no help, 
had to be left struggling in the water. 



Digitized 



by Google 



K -Liji^f — ^iDj i.9^Bmsmmmamm9mmmmmmmmmmmmmm9mmmmm 



''Rogrod. 185 

Providentially some again reached the 
protecting shelter of Hemmingsvaer, the 
bearers of the sad tale that brought widow- 
hood, orphanhood, and childlessness to 
many a poor heart, hundreds having, 
perished in that fearful, though short-lived, 
storm. 

At one o'clock we were summoned to 
dinner, an abundantly provided meal, at 
which all the family sat down with us, artd 
of which " rogrod," a dish much in favour 
in the north, formed part. It consists of 
rice or sago boiled with currant or rhubarb 
juice, flavoured with sugar and cinnamon, 
*and turned into a shape ; when cold, eaten 
with cream and sugar, it is most palatable. 

After dinner we evinced our knowledge 
of what was due to good breeding, by 
shaking hands with our hostess, and saying 
'* Taken for madden" (thanks for your 
meal) ; this is invariably said in Norway, 
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" Taken for sist " being an expression used 
the next time you rtieet your entertainer. 
Fru Drejer, who had relaxed into a most 
hospitable pleasant dame, again ushered us 
into her drawing-room, and, knitting in 
hand, sat all the rest of the day there doing 
the honours of her house. The " Herr 
Praesten" and Herr Drejer played a few 
games of backgammon ; for a backgammon 
board formed one of the ornaments of the 
rather pretty well-furnished room, which 
was lighted by four windows, and on the 
walls of which were hung prints of spirited 
battle-scenes, likenesses of King Oscar 
and the "Avreprinds Gustaf" and several 
other eminent men, amongst whom ap- 
peared Lord Byron. Prints of the King, 
or of his predecessor, Carl XV., who seems 
to have been greatly beloved, are generally 
to be found in every Norwegian house or 
cottage. Loyalty to the reigning dynasty 
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seems to be innate in that quiet, indus- 
trious, well-governed, and well-organized 
people. 

It was rather tedious, however, to sit all 
that bright sunny day indoors, smiling at 
intervals polite smiles to our hostess, or 
hammering out phrases of poor Norse in 
an effort to sustain an appearance of con- 
versation. So Mrs. F and I agreed 

that, one victim at a time being sufficient, 
we should take the ordeal by turns, and 
thus be enabled to enjoy some pleasant 
rambles over the island, or to rest in our 
own quiet apartment. About five o'clock 
I was summoned by one of the young 
ladies, whose name we had ascertained to 

be Fruken Laura G , to a " lille maal- 

tidet," and on entering the dining-room 
found the table spread with a refection of 
almonds and raisins, nuts and cakes, with 
glasses of milk, of which the Fru did the 
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honours heartily. Afterwards the young 
ladies, who were either in the capacity of 
housekeepers or relatives of the Drejers, 
took us over the house, showing us the 
pantries, store-rooms, and curious x>ld 
kitchen. Mindful of our promise only to 
intrude four-and-twenty hours upon them, 
we began to feel anxious as to the arrival 
of the steamer ; but a telegram informed us 
that being delayed in her voyage, we could 
not expect her till the following morning. 
We begged the young "praesten" to make 
our apologies for the unavoidable intrusion, 
as we naturally felt exceedingly uncomfort- 
able. However, the "Fru" and the two 
young ladies did their best to make us feel 
welcome, and in answer to our questions 
as to when the steamer would arrive, told 
us " De maa vere taalmodig " (you must 
have patience). After our evening meal 
we strolled down to the little quay and saw 
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boats laden with fish arrive, the sole 
wealth of the islands. 

The great cod bank runs seventy miles 
from the southernmost point of the Loffo- 
dens and the mainland. "You must be 
* meget traette ' (very tired)," said the young 

lady, Christine E , as about midnight, 

having watched the sky according to cus- 
tom, we were wondering whether it were 
worth our while to seek repose. Our minds 
were set at rest by a faithful promise that 
we should be aroused " tidligt " (early), in 
plenty of time for the steamer. We there- 
fore took leave of kind Fru Drejer and 
her maidens, who would only receive a 
most moderate sum for our accommodation, 
and retired to our rooms. 

We were called about five next morning, 
with the information that the steamer was 
arriving, and as the gun sounded which 
announced her advent, Laura G ^- 
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peared, bearing a trayful of cups of most 
delicious coffee. Our toilettes were soon 
made, and, accompanied by our hosts, we 
went down to the little pier, and were soon 
rowed off to the small steamer. Though 
her accommodation was limited, there was 

plenty for us all. Mr. and Mrs. F 

getting a cabin in the stern, we had 
berths in the ladies' cabin amidships, and 
found it already tenanted by two Norwe- 
gian ladies. The vessel bore the name 
of . the " Kong Eystein," who possessed 
the famous dog "Sauer," that spoke one 
word and barked two. 

There was some delay in our start, such 
a cargo of planks had to be landed for 
the Guano manufactory. We had break- 
fast, and made acquaintance with a young 
Swedish gentleman, a student of Up- 
sala, who spoke pretty good English, and 
who was visiting these northern parts for 
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the purpose of collecting seaweeds and 
zoophites. 

Our friend the Norwegian clergyman 
had ministered amongst the Lapps a 
ministry of love, carried out amidst al- 
most inconceivable difficulties and fatigue, 
a may be imagined, amongst such a 
nomad race. He spoke of them as a 
gentle, amiable, and most tractable people, 
very desirous of religious instruction, and 
anxious to impart it to their children. He 
told us of the great revival, accompanied 
by many outrages, that had once taken 
place amongst them through the preach- 
ing of the Pastor Lestadius, a revival 
which roused mad fanaticism, and was 
marked in its early stages by deeds of 
cruelty and bloodshed. But out" of evil 
cometh good, and men and women brought 
their silver beakers "bagare," or drink- 
ing cups, and their silver ornaments which 
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had been handed down from one gene- 
ration to the other, and parted with them 
all to assist the funds which were being 
raised to send clergymen and school- 
masters amongst them. When any stran- 
ger acquainted with their language visits 
their huts, he is generally invited to con- 
duct family worship, and when a clergy- 
man takes leave of them they say, " Klitos 
ednak ibmel samet" (thanks for the word 
of God). Without baptism and confirma- 
tion, a rite on which in these Scandinavian 
lands great stress is laid, the Lapps could 
neither have the religious rite of marriage, 
or enjoy any civil privileges. One would 
almost imagine that in their wild forest 
and fjeld life, they scarcely needed any 
of the latter. Confirmation in the North 
can be performed by any- clergyman, 
and a bishop is not de rigtieur as with 
us. 
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The Lapps are very strict in their ob- 
servance of the Sabbath, and although 
their freedom of speech and mingling of 
sexes in their houses is different to the 
customs of more civilized races, morality- 
is high amongst them, their chief crime 
being a tendency to drunkenness. Natur- 
ally in the cold frozen region the need 
and comfort of stimulants is felt, and if 
excuse could be framed for so fearful a 
vice, it would exist in the case of men who 
live separated in a measure from their 
fellows, and exposed to the hardships 
which they encounter. 

But the use of spirits had arrived at 
such a pitch, and was so rapidly decimat- 
ing the race, that with parental care the 
Swedish Government interposed, and made 
the sale of spirituous liquors unlawful in 
Lapland. However, the young Swede 
told us that when in a vessel lying off 
o 
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Hapananda, several Lapps came on board, 
and being pressed to drink full glasses 
of spirits, they refused from religious 
motives, because, they said, "they were 
God's children;" but they made no ob- 
jections to many repeated ^^glasses, 
on the plea that the mountain Lapp hates 
the smell of the sea ! 
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Voyage through the Loffodens. — Stene i Boe. — 
Kvitnaes. — Sortland. — Fellow -travellers. — Norwe- 
gian ladies' dislike to fresh air. — Myhre. — Lange- 
naes. — Black cormorants. — Quvitnaes. — Glorious 
scene at midnight. — Blue fish. — Warm night. — 
Curiosity of our fellow-passengers. — Norwegian's 
opinion of England. — Description of the Aurora 
Borealis. — Libland. — Faleidet — Its churchyard. — 
Blind Italian organ grinder. — Borstadt. — Scenery 
of the LoflTodens. — Colouring of the houses. — 
Moskenaes. — The Maelstrom. 

[FTER some rough sailing, the 
vessel moved again into smooth 
water, and we returned on deck 
as we were passing a strip of low green 
land with good houses and settlements 
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upon it. One round shaped rock, which 
was richly covered with rock-plants, stood 
up isolated, while mist played about its 
head. A numerous group of rocky islands 
were called Stene i Boe. 

In the afternoon we called at another 
station named Stockmaknaes, a small town 
of good strong plank houses, built between 
the water s edge and a pretty green wooded 
hill, behind and beyond which towered a 
range of snow-capped mountains. The 
houses were closely packed together, painted 
yellow mixed with gray or brown, and with 
grass-grown sod roofs. Glancing ahead 
from this green oasis we saw a stern sharp 
line of granite hills, much covered with 
snow. On an opposite island, close down 
to the water, was a red-roofed house, with 
half-a-dozen trees planted about it. A 
gleam of sunshine, piercing through the 
mist wrapped round the mountain tops, 
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illuminated a green hill with a roseate 

light. 

Steering right away, as it seemed, for the 
blue mountains, we suddenly whirled round 
a green knoll, and found ourselves in a 
small cove, where, amongst fields and 
emerald -green grass, was situated the 
station of Kvitnaes, consisting of a few 
houses. Several passengers landed there, 
and the steamer drifted so close in shore, 
we felt as if we might have landed from 
her bows. 

The sun, which had been some time 
obscured by heavy clouds, then burst 
forth, and it was tolerably bright when, 
about II at night, we crossed over to 
Sortland, a miserable settlement of about 
six houses, on the island of Lango, to the 
west of Hindo. 

We had a most magnificent fiery sun at 
midnight. During the night we had only 
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one Norwegian lady in the cabin, an agree- 
able person, who spoke a little English- 
Like all her country-women, she never 
appeared at meals in the saloon, but had 
them rather uncomfortably served in the 
close cabin, where, in common with her 
race, she kept every window closed. The 
Norse people seem to have a great dread 
of fresh air. When we went on deck, of 
course we flung every window open, but 
they were invariably closed when she or 
the stewardess (for there was one such 
official on board) came in. Our friend the 
clergyman had landed the previous day, 
and we had only, except the young Swede, 
Norse people on * board. We had also 
parted with a Norwegian couple whose 
demonstrative affection had afforded us 
some amusement. Before breakfast we 
called at Sundero, and went on deck 
again as the vessel stopped at the station 
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of Myhre, which consists of a few good 
houses. Some of the other islands have 
also habitations on them. In almost every 
creek or bay in the Loffoden, small log- 
built, peat-roofed huts, or store-houses, are 
to be seen, where the fishermen keep their 
gear and themselves also in the wild fishing 
season. • The soil of the islands was of a 
dark peat colour. 

Very soon after leaving Myhre, we 
passed a ridge of sharp-pointed crags and 
green slopes, rising almost from the water s 
edge, as well as gray-streaked corrugated 
rocks, peeping forth from amidst beds of 
brightest green and brown and yellow moSs, 
with patches and streaks of snow. The 
combination of Digged peaks and grassy 
knolls, coloured with every shade of gray, 
brown, and green, illuminated by bright 
flashes of sunshine, forming a picture of sin- 
gular beauty. We had another spell of rough 
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water as we crossed some open sea ; we 
called at a pretty spot called Langenaes, 
at the northern extremity of Lango. The 
rocks around were crowded with "skarfs," 
or cormorants, sitting on their nests. 
Eider fowl were also to be seen swimming 
about in all directions. 

After calling at various stations, and at 
one, to our amazement, receiving again on 
board the loving Norwegian couple, we 
found ourselves for the second time in the 
place from which we had seen the glorious 
effects of the previous midnight sun. From 
a small inlet called Quvitnaes we gained a 
fine view of a magnificent range of very 
high steep peaks, destitute of verdure, 
but abundantly streaked with snow. In a 
short time our progress caused us to see, 
in front of this grand range, the green 
wooded point of an islet, with a large house 
and stores upon it; and just where a gentle 
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hill began to rise, there stood a white 
church with a red-tiled roof. It was a 
calm, pleasant sight on that fair Sabbath 
day, the rich verdure forming a beautiful 
contrast to the stern rugged grandeur of 
the mountains that towered above. 

Here a flock of tern winged their grace- 
ful flight past us, and as they flew round 
us their white wings caught the sunbeams 
and glistened brightly. At 10 p.m. we 
were at Malboe, the prettiest station we 
had yet called at, the usual contrasts of 
green carpetipg and sombre-hued rocks, 
encircled by an amphitheatre of gray- 
coloured aiguilles, lighted up by the sinking 
sun, were extremely lovely. 

Before 11 o'clock we entered a sound, 
where we saw quantities of boats out after 
the " blue fish," which, in large shoals, were 
bobbing out of the water. No words could 
convey the glorious majesty of the setting 
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sun, which irradiated sky and earth. A 
few light clouds floated across the sky, 
which was coloured with every varied 
shade of violet merging into light cerulean 
blue, while the lurid glare of the waters 
behind was parted by the blue track our 
vessel made. 

Mrs. F and I leaned over the 

steamer's side and drank in the wondrous 
beauty of the scene, and as we still gazed 
we entered a narrow passage, and glided 
on smooth water round and amongst rocky 
islands, the rocks tinted with every colour, 
and covered with lichens and mossy plants. 
Slowly turning a hilly point, we saw, nest- 
ling in a little bay, houses, some of a deep 
red, others of light brown. One small 
shed had a crop of bright green grass and 
flowers on its sod roof. Above this fairy 
inlet towered a gray gaunt rocky peak with 
snowy fissures. Midnight was past, and 
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we retired below. An intensely warm 
night It was, as may be imagined, by the 
Norwegian lady rising in the middle of it 
to inquire if we had any objection to hav- 
ing the window opened. Objection ? With 
the hope that she was asleep, I had sur- 
reptitiously opened a port hole, and most 
gladly assented to the opening of another. 
We found this lady a very intelligent, 
pleasant fellow-traveller, and strong-minded 
enough next day, not only to suggest, but 
to carry out, the plan of dining, as we 
English and American ladies did, in the 
saloon. Notwithstanding, however, that 
she was fenced in by her husband and a 
brother, she looked far from at ease during 
the meal, though she afterwards confided 
to us, that it was a much nicer arrange- 
ment than eating meals in the sleeping- 
cabin, of which she said, " Det er meget 
warm." Quantities of planks, piled on the 
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quarter-deck, rather interfered with our 
seats, and the line between first and second 
class passengers was not very strictly kept, 
numbers of the steerage passengers, and 
several " Soe Finners," coming aft to in- 
spect us, in disagreeable proximity. 

We smiled and exchanged a few words 
with them, not being willing to take offence 
where none was intended, but when our 
books were quietly taken out of our hands 
and examined, to the interruption of their 
perusal, our patience was over-taxed, and, 
as moving our seats was of little avail, we 
had generally to beat a retreat below for a 
few minutes to get rid of our tormentors. 

One of our fellow-passengers spoke a 
little English, and had been for some 
months in England. We asked him how 
he liked it ? He said London was very 
big, very big, but he could not live in so 
gloomy a climate. 
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Allowing that our country is only favour- 
ed with capricious seasons of sunshine, still ' 
this came as rather absurd from the in- 
habitant of a region who pays for his brief 
period of constant sunshine by as many 
weeks of entire darkness. From the 12th 
of December to the 29th of January no 
sunlight visits the Arctic Circle. Our 
Norwegian lady-traveller reminded us that 
the northern winter was not a period of 
black darkness, and she gave us a vivid 
description of the Aurora Borealis, or 
Northern Lights, which, by the merciful 
provision of the Great Creator, illumine 
the heavens with a brilliancy which enables 
the inhabitants of those regions to read 
and go about their household duties with- 
out the aid of lamp or candle. " You should 
come here in the winter ! " she enthusias- 
tically exclaimed ; " ah, then is the * land ' 
beautiful ! The light of the Aurora is lovelier 
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than the fairest light of sun, moon, or stars;" 
and she proceeded to describe it as a 
bright luminous arch in the heavens, with 
another large streak of light within it, which 
continually changes its figure and posi- 
tion, sometimes shooting and darting into 
tongues of light, which at other times 
also assume the various hues of the rain- 
bow, accompanied by a noise like the 
whistling of wirfd. The hours of repose 
were succeeded by heavy rain, which chilled 
the air ; we had, by some intricate turns 
and twists in the steamer's progress, re- 
turned to the mainland, and, after passing 
. many wooded slopes and green fields, we 
called at a place called Libland, having a 
good-sized and well-wooded island opposite 
to it. 

About noon we came in sight of a pretty 
little church, standing in a hollow between 
the hills, and, turning a point, saw a small 
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burial-place lying close to the sea-shore, 
and beyond it the neat village of Faleidet, 
a place of some size and importance. As 
we were to stay there a couple of hours, 
Mr. and Mrs. F and I landed, pur- 
posing to visit the store and churchyard. 
We failed to find anything tempting in the 
shop, full as all these northern depots are 
of every kind of necessary of life ; and then 
^e strolled out towards the picturesque 
churchyard which we had noticed on the 
lonely shore. We underwent some heart- 
throbs before we got safely past an alarm- 
ing looking bull, and then picked our way 
under some crags towards a neatly railed- 
in enclosure, which contained the tombs 
and monuments of the great family of the 
village ; the distinctions of rank are seem- 
ingly marked after death even in these 
remote parts as they are with us. 

Gathering many pretty little flowers 



Digitized 



by Google 



2o8 Its Churchyard. 

which grew among the juniper bushes, 
we made our onward progress towards 
the walled-in cemetery close upon the sea- 
beach, and as we walked amongst the sod- 
ded graves, with their black-painted crosses, 
or poles with head boards, we came upon 
one whose simple utterance told a tale of 
woe that might well wring a sympathetic 
sigh from even a passing traveller. * Above 
a fenced-in enclosure was supported an oval 
board, surmounted by five little wooden 
crosses, and bearing the names of Mikel 
William, three years of age ; on the same 
day died Karl Johan, ten years of age ; 
two days after Errike Sophie, eight 
months old, the baby of the family. On 
the third day from that Anton Karl, 
aged seven ; and in three days more 
Bernhard Martin, aged five, as the in- 
scription said, " the five Sookende Born of 
Foraldrene Samuel Ursin and Anna 
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M. Ursin, his wife." In one week a happy 
home made desolate ! The rude memo* 
rial told^ not by what scourge. A few 
pious words were on it, ending with an 
inscription of praise. 

We sauntered down to the shore, and 
there found the face of an old friend, the 
oyster plant, which grows on the coast of 
Kintyre. Time, however, pressed ; we 
therefore hastened our steps back along the 
pleasant beach, and had the welcome aid 
of a stout Norseman to protect us from 
the bull, and were soon again on board 
the "Kong Eystein," from the deck of 
which we anew admired the beautiful 
scenery amidst which Faleidet is situated, 
and which reminded us of the scenery of 
Scotch Lochs. We were in the habit of 
occasionally profiting by the captain s kind 
permission to go into his cabin, whiqh was 
situated amidships near the funnel, so that 
p 
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we could comfortably warm ourselves 
there. 

Towards evening, being struck by the 
sounds of a barrel organ, we went forward 
and found it was one played by a blind 
Italian, a Luchese peasant ! His rich brown 
tint and raven locks offered a striking 
contrast to the buff-coloured hair and skin 
of the Norsemen, who all more or less kre 
exactly the hue of the covers of the Tauch- 
nitz editions. We had some conversation 
with him, the poor fellow's countenance 
brightening as he heard the accents of 
his own tongue. He told us he had been 
two years in these northern parts, travel- 
ling from place to place in company with 
a Norwegian ; and that every one was 
very kind to him, though when we asked 
him how he bore the climate, such a con- 
trast to the sunny south, he shivered per- 
ceptibly, and then turned the handle once 
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more to a melodious tune, to which the 
grotesque little figures in his box danced 
their jerky dances. 

By breakfast time next morning, Tues- 
day, we were at Borstadt agaip, amongst 
the Loffoden Isles, where on a rocky is- 
land there was perched a good-sized house, 
with high crags around. About ten o clock 
we turned from our^coasting into a narrow 
passage, between high cliflfs on the one 
side, and a confused mass of red rock 
islands on the other, interspersed with 
channels and passages, a fine high, green, 
conical hill facing us ; here was the station 
of Sund. The cliff rose, a sheer, barren 
rock with glistening patches of snow upon 
it, some six or seven hundred feet in 
height. Merely a few log huts were to be 
seen at intervals on the shores of the islands ; 
strips of grass from time to time enlivened 
the sombre colour of the gray stone. The 
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coast now presented magnificent scenery 
in the line of rocks, which were of every 
variety of fantastic form, sometimes like 
ancient ruins and bastions, at other times 
jagged into sharp peaks. 

About eleven o'clock we called at Reine, 
where in a pretty little island there was 
a sheltered cove at the base of a precipi- 
tous cliff. It was a Settlement of brown 
and white and red houses, while on the 
opposite side of the bay stood forth con- 
spicuously a two-storied house painted the 
brightest canary colour. I do not know 
how it is, but colouring that would look 
so incongruous and absurd in our own 
land never looks so in the North ; on the 
contrary, the eye is rather pleased with the 
novelty and the striking contrasts to the 
neutral tint of the surrounding scenery. 
Not long afterwards we turned into Mos- 
kenaes, where on a rocky tongue of land 
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was perched a brown church with a black 
and white spire, the building having two 
rows of windows, like an ordinary dwelling- 
house of two stories. There were several 
good-sized houses round it, and numerous 
fish sheds were erected close to the water's 
edge. Several rather large vessels were 
moored in the little bay, which was sur- 
rounded by cliffs, and a low rocky island 
formed a natural breakwater at the mouth 
of the little harbour. 

From an early period of our voyage in 
the *' Kong Eystein," we had urgently im- 
pressed upon our captain our desire to get 
as near a view as was practicable of the 
renowned Maelstrom, a childish memory of 
the picture in Peter Parley of a vessel 
being whirled to destruction in its merciless 
jaws exciting the desire ; and being some- 
what bewildered as to the in-and-out and 
round-about course which the little steamer 
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pursued amongst the islands, we feared 
le^t our coveted sight should remain un- 
gratified. He seemed vastly amused by 
our request, and assured us that whatever 
the Maelstrom might have been in ancient 
times, it was no great terror to the sailor 
of the present day. Time no doubt has 
worn away the height and sharpness of the 
rocks which formed the fearful eddy, the 
remains of which may yet be seen when 
the north-west wind blows in opposition to 
the ebbing tide. At high or low water, 
however, it is considered comparatively 
safe, and fishermen have been known to 
avail themselves of the short cut through it. 
Soon after leaving Moskenaes, we 
received a message that we were ap- 
proaching the Maelstrom, which lies be- 
tween the Loffoden point and the island of 
* Mosken. The captain then pointed out to 
us, at some little distance from the main- 
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land, Vsero and Mosken, and beyond them 
two or three little rocky isles. Between 
these and the large island on which is the 
Loffoden point we saw the Maelstrom. 
Approaching as near as we could get the 
captain to take us, we saw by means of our 
glasses a rapid current bubbling and rush- 
ing, but suggestive of no more danger or 
terror than a sleeping lion. In all the 
sounds between the Loffoden Isles and the 
mainland the sea rushes with the force 
and power of a river. More to the south 
was visible the island of Rost, the last of 
the beautiful, wild Loffoden group, sur- 
rounded with two hundred or more rocky 
isletis. 
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The Vest Fjord. — Revisit Bodo. — Cheap purchases. — 
The Loffoden steamer. — Captain's politeness. — 
Our quarters on board. — Pass from within the 
Arctic Circle. — The Hestmandoen again. — Vidkol- 
men. — Kobbersdall. — Vivelstad. — The springing 
fish. — A village fair, — Torghatten. — Rolf Ganger's 
home. — Rudeness of Norwegian young men. — 
The Trondhjem Fjord. — Return to Trondhjem. — 
Its cathedral. — Its history. — St. Olaf s well.— King 
Olaf s death and burial. — St Clement's. 

1 E had to cross the mouth of the 
Vest Fjord, there about eight 
miles in width, which, narrowing 
much in its progress, separates the Loffo- 
den Islands from Norway. The motion 
was disagreeable enough to cause the 
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postponement of dinner until we ap- 
proached near Bodo, and very pleasant 
was the sight of the island of Langode, 
with its welcome shelter. On entering the 
harbour, the captain kindly ran his little 
vessel alongside of the fine steamer " Lo- 
fodden," in which we were to take passage 
to Trondhjem. There were but few travel- 
lers to be seen on deck, therefore we were 
scarcely prepared for the information which 

Mr. F , who was the first to cross the 

plank, brought us, that there was not a 
berth to be had on board. " But the old 
lady shall have my cabin," promptly ex- 
claimed the stout old captain, who had 
gallantly sprung forward to assist her 
progress over the rude board placed for 
a gangway betw:een the vessels, and our 
hearts rejoiced as we reflected that what 
was enough for one would surely do for 
two, or even three. At the worst we less 
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aged ones could sit up all night under the 
sunshine, cold though the midnight hours 
were, and rest below afterwards, so without 
much trepidation we descended, ahd were 
shown to the good man's quarters, which 
he desired should be prepared for our use. 
A nice cosy cabin, with a sofa capable of 
containing one person, but only one, and 
a secretary filling up so much of the re- 
maining space that there was not even 
room for a person to lie down on the floor. 
We went into the ladies' cabin, and found 
preparations for the pccupation of its entire 
space. 

"If you do lie down on the floor see 
and procure a mattress, for I had only a 
rug last night," advised a kind fellow- 
passenger, as we exclaimed at the crush; 
but there was no use in grumbling. Once, 
in Norwegian travel, I had had to spend 
a night in dripping clothes on the bare 
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jSlanks of a room, not having as much as 
a rug for covering, or other pillow than 
Murray's Handbook, so that the absence of 
a bed, although fatiguing, was endurable. I 
tried, therefore, to comfort my friend, who 
failed, however, to see the matter in any 
favourable light, and the result of her dis-. 
content was the brilliant idea that we might 
obtain the use of the smoking cabin on 
deck to sleep in. I ventured to approach 
the captain with this request, at which he 
rather demurred. " The smell would be 
most unpleasant for ladies." — " But we 
would open the. windows." — "The gentle- 
men would occupy it until a late hour." — 
** Well, we would willingly wait until past 
midnight." — " Then it would be necessary 
that we should vacate it very early." — 
*' Certainly, at 6 A. m., if that would do." 
Thus we pleaded, earnestly urging that 
the only alternative which remained was 
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"no beds at all." The captain yielded, 
and gave the stewardess directions to have 
the cabin ready for us at midnight. 

We landed for another stroll over the 
little town ; some of the shops were open, 
and at a fancy warehouse we purchased 
some books, and a number of twopenny 
halfpenny brooches — brilliant affairs, red 
bunches of grapes on a bright green ground 
— ^which it struck me might suit the love of 
ornament amongst the Lapps, if, as we 
purposed, we should carry out further 
travel into Swedish Lapland. 

It has been well remarked by a writer, 
that travelling has its toils as well as plea- 
sures, but the fatigue which we experience, 
far from disgusting us, generally increases 
our desire of travelling. This passion, irri- 
tated by obstacles, engages us insensibly 
to go further than we had intended. 
Thus was the desire excited, in us to 
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penetrate into the interior of that strange 
northern land of the Lapp. 

About eleven o'clock we resumed our 
voyage, a great number of English-speak- 
ing passengers being on board, amongst 
them several whom we had previously 
met. We had a most magnificent sunset, 
for the sun did momentarily dip, and shed 
a gold and purple glory over the heavens. 
Great was the wrath of the Norwegian men 
— I will not call them gentlemen — when re- 
quested to vacate the smoking-cabin for us, 
which the kindly stewardess cleaned out 
and prepared for us with right good will, and 
very comfortable we found it The fumes 
of tobacco certainly still lingered about it, 
but we kept a window open, and luckily 
secured the door by a strap fastened from 
the handle to a hook, as before five next 
morning it was assaulted, tried to be forced 
open, hands shoved in through the bars of 
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the curtained windows, much noise made, 
and so much annoyance offered, that we 
were glad to rise and leave the cabin. 

As we were dressing, we passed Hest- 
mandoen, the colossal horse still breasting 
the waves with the grand calm face of its 
rider looking solemnly upwards. By break- 
fast time we had crossed the Arctic Circle. 

The *^ Lofodden " was by far the hand- 
somest steamer we had yet sailed in during 
our northern voyages, and it felt, even 
situated as we were with regard to our 
sleeping accommodation, all the more 
luxurious after the confined space of the 
" Kong Eystein.". At Vidkolmen we saw 
the large English yacht, the " Deerhound," 
and soon afterwards came in sight of our 
old friends, the " Seven Sisters," who 
looked less white and pure than on our 
first acquaintance. 

We stopped in the little landlocked 
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harbour of Kobbersdall, as well as in the 
snug little bay of Sovik, with its green 
slopes and precipitous cliffs, and, in the 
afternoon, revisited Vivelstad, with its 
pretty little church peeping forth from 
among woods, and the eider-fowl swimming 
among the reefs. During the day's voyage 
we saw the fish which is known in the 
North by the name of " Springere," a 
huge fish, which, at regular distances leapt 
out of the water with a great noise, made a 
summersault in the air, and then disap- 
peared to re-appear again. " It is obliged 
to do that for breath," said a Norse sailor 
near me, and the sight gave a depressing 
sense of unrest — of what perpetual motion 
must be. We watched it for long. This 
" Springere," or leaping fish, is a kind of 
dolphin, about four or five cubits in length, 
and of a black colour along the back. When 
taken by a net, they try to get away and 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



224 ^ Village Fair. 

make for the shore. We watched it 
until. lost in the distance. 

Towards the afternoon we stopped be- 
fore a village where a fair was being held, 
which therefore presented a gay aspect. 
The small bay was crowded with "jaegts," 
and the shore and the streets of the place 
by holiday-dressed men and women, sell- 
ing or buying the, to them, attractive 
wares spread out on the ground, or in 
booths. We wandered about enjoying the 
animated scene, and vainly searching 
among the brightly coloured handker- 
chiefs) and garments, the looking-glasses, 
toys, and pottery, for anything essentially 
national. But for the appearance of the 
people and their invariable accompaniment 
of "tinnes," whose internal arrangements 
we became acquainted with, we might have 
been visiting a village fair in France or 
Germany, so entirely from both these lands 
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were the goods displayed. On our return 
on board, we heard that some bear-cubs 
had increased the number of passengers, 
and we picked our way forward over the 
crowded deck to see these rough, unkempt, 
and frightened little animals. We had 
another good look at Torghatten, it seeming 
even more impossible than before to realize 
that the white spot was a perforation. Not 
far from the mouth of the Folden Fjord, we 
passed the three islands of Vigten, which 
had been the home of Rolf Ganger, " the 
walker," son of Jaerl Rognwald, about the 
most cruel and distinguished of the north 
vikings, or pirates. Obliged to fly, from 
having incurred the wrath of Harald Haar- 
fagr for killing some Norwegian cattle, he 
landed in France, and became the founder 
of the Norman or Northmen dukes, and 
ancestor of half the royal families of 
Europe. It is a strange thing to pass by 
Q 
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spots, to drive as a stranger over land 
which our forefathers possibly ploughed 
hundreds of years ago ! 

Our rest was again disturbed by the 
noisy rudeness of the dissipated young men, 
who begrudged us a few hours' possession 
of the smoking-cabin, and it was with a 
yearning for some quiet rest that towards 
noon we hailed the entrance to the Tron- 
dhjem Fjord, with its green and cultivated 
shores, diversified by birch-woods growing 
down to the water's edge, and reminding 
us somewhat of Scottish scenery. 

Our friend Mr. K and his family, 

having proceeded direct from Tromsoe to 
Trondhjem, for the purpose of giving little 
Robbie a few weeks' rest there, had kindly 
undertaken to secure us apartments, and 
prevent our meeting with the same treat- 
ment we had received from the American 
judge, which, however, I should think, was 
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not likely to happen twice in one's travelling 
experience. Therefore it was more to 
ensure a carriage being sent down to the 
landing-stage that we lost no time in land- 
ing by a boat ; the steamer lay to at some 
distance from the shore ; and we hurried up 
the formal, quiet streets, and found our 
friends expecting us, and we were soon 
settled in comfortable quarters in the 
" Britannia." 

The glory of Trondhjem is its Cathedral, 
which is not only the one single ecclesias- 
tical structure in Norway with any preten- 
sion to architectural beauty, being, as has 
been well remarkeci, " the last remnant 
of northern magnificence in the land," but 
it is also an edifice interesting from its 
historical associations. Previous to the 
introduction of Protestantism, it was the 
metropolitan church of the kingdom, the 
resting-place of the national saint, King 
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Olaf, whose shrine for many centuries was 
the Mecca of the nation, and the centre of 
Christianity in Norway. Harald Haarfagr, 
or Harold the fair-haired, declared Thon- 
delaw, or the province of Trondhjem, to be 
his " right home," and decreed that thence- 
forth the prince who was proclaimed king 
by its inhabitants was alone to be regarded 
as the lawful sovereign of Norway. Chris- 
tiania has long been the heart-throbbing 
capital of the land, yet by law all the kings 
of Norway require to be crowned in 
Trondhjem. 

When I first saw the Cathedral, but a 
few days had elapsed since the present 
monarch, the fourth of his dynasty, had 
walked in solemn and brilliant procession 
from the large wooden palace in the town 
up to the Cathedral for his coronation, and 
the high draped crimson velvet canopies 
still overshadowed the royal, yet simple, 
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thrones which faced each other in the choir, 
then opening into the exquisite octagonal- 
shaped screen which had been the ancient 
"Tomb House." Upon the altar there 
then stood a copy of Thorwaldsen's master- 
piece, his "Christ," while the twelve 
Apostles, though not exact copies of those 
glorious statues that sentinel the sides of 
the Frauen Kircke at Copenhagen, occu- 
pied similar positions. 

But when another year I revisited the 
Cathedral, the process of its restoration was 
going on apace, and the chancel was sepa- 
rated from the rest of the church used for 
weekly worship by a screen of planking. • 

Externally this ancient building is more 
strange than beautiful. It is chiefly built 
of a bluish gray chlorite schist. The tower 
does not appear of proportionate height to 
the roof, and a Chinese-looking cupola of 
singular form, and many flying buttresses, 
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which support the dome of the Tomb 
House, although effective, do not harmonize 
with the rest of the building, which, indeed, 
presents a strange mixture of styles, and 
the union of different schools. It has 
been destroyed by fires several times, and 
restored at different periods. As late 
as 1 719 it was nearly thus destroyed. 
Within, from the blocking up of arches and 
aisles, the visitor feels utterly bewildered 
as to what the ground-plan of the original 
edifice may have been, or rather the clusters 
of buildings, for the Cathedral seems to 
have embraced several, and the eye is 
dazed with the Byzantine architecture of 
the aisles, the Gothic of the nave, and the 
Norman of the oldest portions, with the 
mingling of the round and pointed arch. 
No one, however, can fail to admire the 
richness and beauty of the deep mouldings 
of archways and windows, the northern 
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entrance especially having, a wealth of 
characteristic zigzag, toothed, and water- 
carving, as has also another highly deco- 
rated arch to the left of the door, which 
was only laid open as recently as 1847. 

Around the fairy-like, delicately traced 
screen of the Tomb House are several 
square chapels ; one behind the eastern 
angle is supposed to have been "Our 
Lady's Chapel," which in the thirteenth 
century was considered to be the most 
sacred portion of a church. A chapel to 
the south has peculiarly graceful capitals 
to its pillars ; and at the entrance cluster I 
noticed that up the side of the columns there 
ran a ridge, like a piping cord, very unique 
in style. On some parts of the walls are 
curiously bent stone rolls, exactly like 
water-pipes. The frenzy of Protestant zeal 
which led to the robbing the house of. 
God of its beautiful ornamentation — zeal 
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which had better have been expended in 
the thorough purification of their doctrines 
and lives — not only built up the aisles, 
but choked and obliterated all the splendid 
carving of the capitals with whitewash, 
thick enough now, from the accumulation 
of years, to entirely conceal them. This is 
now being carefully removed, and I trust 
that in a few years the richness and beauty 
of the venerable building may be visible in 
its entirety. The chapter house, which is 
said to have been originally St. Clement's 
Church, is the oldest part of the building, 
and a beautiful chapel with a rich groined 
arched roof, well worthy of notice. At a 
certain hour each day a gentleman is in 
attendance to conduct strangers over the 
edifice, and his patient and intelligent guid- 
ance is most valuable. All that is expected 
of the visitor is the purchase of some of 
the beautiful photographs which are sold 
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in one of the transepts, for the benefit 
of the restoration fund. As these views 
are far superior to iny that can be procured 
in the town, it is rather to the purchaser's 
interest to obtain them there. Near the 
south chapel, to which I have alluded, is a 
dark recess, in which is shown St. Olafs 
Well, down whose depths we looked in sad 
ignorance of what the name implied. 
According to the old Sagas, those delight- 
ful chroniclers of ancient days, we learn 
that when King Olaf, having raised a 
rebellion through striving to enforce Chris- 
tianity on his pagan subjects, was by their 
revolt compelled to fly his kingdom, he 
afterwards made an effort to regain it, 
but was slain in battle in 1030 with Canute 
the Great, or Knute, as the old writers 
have it, at Stiklestad. 

A laird of Sticklarstardie, one Thorgils 
Halmnson by name, and his sons, went 
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forth to seek the body of their lord amongst 
the corpses strewing the battle-field. Their 
search being successful, they carried the 
body to an isolated shed on the other side 
of the homestead, and having washed and 
prepared it, they concealed the remains un- 
der blocks of wood, after which they re- 
turned to the house. The legend continues 
to relate the miracle of a blind man who, 
having accidentally entered the shed, re- 
covered his sight, in consequence of a few 
drops of blood from the body having 
touched his eyes. 

Thorgils and his sons, fearful lest the talk 
about this wonderful event should lead to 
the discovery of the remains, removed and 
secreted them in a field, intending, when 
possible, to inter them in a safer place. 
They constructed two wooden coffins, in 
the one of which they laid the corpse, fill- 
ing the other with stones and straw. Then, 
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when it was deemed prudent, they got a 
large rowing-boat, and having secreted the 
coffin containing King Olafs remains 
beneath the deck, they placed the other in 
a conspicuous position above. In the dusk 
of the evening, aided by some friends or 
relatives, they pushed out and rowed down 
the Fjord to where, on a triangular penin- 
sula formed by the Nid at its mouth, was 
the city of Nidaros, now Trondhjem. 

It was founded by Olaf Tryggvason, 
the noblest and truest of the early Nor- 
wegian kings, great-grandson of Harald 
Haarfagr, who, having been converted to 
Christianity in Britain, whither he had first 
gone as a "viking," required a new resi- 
dence for the establishment of the religion 
he meant to enforce upon his subjects. 
The ancient royal residence of Hladir, 
in the district of Strind, was unsuitable, not 
only from its heathen associations, the 
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Temple of Odin having been within its 
domains, but also from its more insecure 
position. To this city of Nidar6s, suffered 
to fall into ruins after the death of Olaf 
Tryggvason, but rebuilt and re-established 
afterwards by Olaf Haraldsson, another 
great-grandson of Harald Haarfagr, the 
boat, bearing its royal freight, approached, 
and arriving at the royal quay, messen- 
gers were despatched to inform the bishop 
Sigurd, a follower of Canute and chief 
instigator in the rebellion against King 
Olaf, that the remains of that monarch 
were on board Thorgils' vessel. There- 
upon Sigurd sent men out in a boat to 
command that the king's body should be 
delivered to them. Accordingly, Thorgils 
handed over to them the upper coffin, 
which, according to their expectations, was 
at once rowed out into the Fjord and 
thrown into its depths. It was night, and 
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exceedingly dark, so Thorgils and his men 
took their boat unmolested up the river to 
a slope above the town, where they landed 
the corpse, concealing it in a shed. Find- 
ing that no friendly person in the town 
would undertake the charge of it, they 
carried the body further, and burying it 
carefully in a sand-hill, returned to their 
own homes. 

Time passed; events contributed to 
make the people discontented with their 
ruler King Sweyn and with Bishop Sigurd, 
who had been the bitter enemy of Olaf, 
whose reputation for sanctity was on the 
increase. So the latter deemed it prudent 
to betake himself to England, and another 
Bishop Grimeytal, who liad been fetched in 
his place, having heard from Thorgils the 
secret about King Olafs body, obtained 
permission from Sweyn to take the corpse 
from its place of concealment. Accordingly, 
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accompanied by a crowd of persons, the 
bishop repaired to the sand-hill, and the 
exhuming of the remains commenced, 
when it was found that the coffin was 
already miraculously raising itself to the 
surface of the ground. Amazed, as they 
well might be at this wonder, the priests 
suggested that it should be conveyed to 
sacred ground close to St. Clement's, the 
first Christian church ever built in Norway, 
in order that trial might be made as to 
whether the coffin would raise itself there. 
Accordingly, it was for the second time 
interred in the burying-ground around St. 
element's. Nine days afterwards the coffin 
again raised itself, whereupon the bishop 
had it opened, and as the chroniclers 
words go, " The body was found unscathed, 
so that all who had seen the king in his 
lifetime could recognize him ; even his hair 
and nails had grown, and the bishop cut 
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them, and the wood of the coffin had a 
fresh smell, as though it were span new." 

Whereupon Olaf was proclaimed a saint 
— the body was carried into St. Clement's 
Church and laid on the high altar, covered 
with a gorgeous pall. Subsequently, we 
are told, a church specially designed to 
receive the remains was commenced by his 
son Magnus. The shrine of St. Olaf was 
formed of silver weighing 6,500 ounces, 
and was richly gilt; this was enclosed in 
two wooden coffins, the outer one being 
covered with gold, and studded with pre- 
cious stones, and hung round with small 
bags for the reception of the gifts of peni- 
tents. In 1 541, however, the shrine of St. 
Olaf was plundered, and a few years later 
the body was taken from its shrine and 
with great ceremony deposited in a vault 
in the Cathedral, which, after some years, 
was filled with earth. On the sandy hillock 
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where the body had first been buried there 
sprang up a beautiful spring, by whose 
waters many were healed of their bodily 
complaints. This well, therefore, was taken 
care of and carefully protected, a chapel 
was built on the spot, where afterwards 
King yarold erected a church, dedicated 
to the Virgin, to which the shrine of St. 
Olaf was afterwards removed, and this 
church was enlarged to the dimensions of a 
splendid Christ Church, or cathedral, i)y 
another King Olaf at the end of the 
eleventh century. This soon gave way to 
a large new one, the present remains 
not being, it is supposed, a tenth part of 
what the original pile was. There are 
some remarkable upper chambers in the 
Cathedral, the use of which seemed rather 
obscure, but they were full of curious 
carvings and deep windows, and are inter- 
esting to all lovers of architectural beauty. 



Digitized 



by Google 



CHAPTER X. 

Trondhjem. — The Arsenal. — The God's-acre. — Cus- 
tom of laying flowers on the graves. — Munk- 
holm. — ^The prison of Count von Griffenfelt and 
Falckenskold. — Deaf and Dumb Institution. — 
Lierfossen. — Christianseen, — Fur stores. — A con- 
cert. — ^A Norwegian marriage, 

jOT far from the Cathedral, in the 
remains of a building that was 
once the " Kongs Haus," is the 
Arsenal. The room containing the collec- 
tion of arms, which we wished to see, was 
an upper one, approached by an external 
flight of stone steps. Acting by the direc- 
tions of a sentinel on duty, we ascended 
these, and knocked and hammered lustily 

R 
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for admittance, but in vain. However, while 

we wearily sat down, Mr. F went off 

to the soldiers' quarters in search of the 
custodian, and returned with the usual 
promise of " strax, strax," which tried our 
patience vastly. They have a proverb, 
" Alting har en Ende uden Polsen den har 
to." It sounds so intelligible to English 
ears as hardly to require the translation — 
*' Everything has an end but a sausage, 
which has two." In fulfilment of this pro- 
verb, at last we found ourselves admitted 
into a long white-washed room, the walls 
of which were hung with banners and the 
usual arrangements of arms, interesting 
from their antiquity. Many banners were 
suspended from the roof, and there was 
one white, with gold letters upon it, and 
the order of the Elephant underneath. 
At the upper end of the room was a neatly 
arranged trophy of drums and shields, with 
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the name of Oscar the Second on it, 
evidently a recent arrangement in honour 
of the new sovereign. We passed through 
a large room full of swords, and another 
hung with banners, with shelves loaded 
with scabbards, and passed into a third 
room, where the walls were curiously 
painted with a wild boar hunt among huge 
lavender-coloured cacti, with leaves and 
scrolls in rather a grotesque style of art 
The windows were closely barred with 
curious rings at the intersections. There 
was an old wooden coffer bearing date 1677. 
We had fulfilled our duty in seeing all 
that was to be seen, and enjoyed far more 
sauntering about the beautiful "God's- 
acre," in the midst of which the old 
Cathedral stands. Few things are more 
touching than the Scandinavian custom of 
placing weekly, generally on Saturdays, 
bunches of beautiful flowers on the graves 
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of departed relatives. There were but few 
without them, and very desolate they 
looked in contrast to those so lovingly 
decorated. Invariably the graves were 
sodded beds, and ofttimes a white tablet, 
inscribed with golden letters, rested upon 
them, giving a few brief particulars of their 
silent inmates — the name ; when " fod," or 
born, and the date ; and " dod " or deceased 
at another date ; and, in some instances, a 
few simple words of Scripture. The graves 
were frequently enclosed ; but in those 
that were, and those that were not, the 
space assigned often contained a garden 
seat or bench for the accommodation of 
friends, who could thus meditate in 
comfort over the departed one. Some 
handsome headstones were to be seen, and 
many a simple wooden cross rose amidst 
the luxuriant tangle of herbage, while trees, 
large and small, dotted the enclosure. In 
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ancient days the large stone throne, ap- 
proached on all sides by steps, on which 
the kings of Norway were crowned, stood 
on the site of the churchyard. Anti- 
quarians place the " Ore," or assemblage of 
the people, where the election and pro- 
clamation of the king took place, near the 
Custom House. 

We rowed across to the fortress-island of 
Munkholm, once a monastery, hence its 
name ; it lies about a mile and a half north 
of the town ; it was long used as a fortress 
for state prisoners. We visited the under- 
ground barracks scarped out of the rock, 
and had a lovely view of the city, encircled 
by hills, from the grassy ramparts. But 
the chief historical interest lay in the large 
round tower built up amongst other buildings, 
and which was originally part of a monas- 
tery. During the reign of Christian V. of 
Denmark, his minister. Count von Griffen- 
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felt, originally Peter Schumacher, was from 
1680, for eighteen or more years confined 
there, and on the walls of what was his 
cell may be seen inscriptions in different 
languages made by the point of an iron 
nail, as he was without writing materials. 
His crime had been that he had desired 
peace when the Danish government chose 
war ; and the floor, on which his feet had 
made a groove during his restless pacing 
to and fro for exercise during all those 
long years, has been wisely planked over. 
It is well to obliterate from the minds of 
people the records of tyranny, however 
deeply their historical interest may remain 
engraved on men's minds. This poor 
count died in Trondhjem, two days after 
his liberation. In more light, comfortable 
rooms Falckenskold, the companion of 
Strunsee, was confined, a century and a 
half afterwards. 
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We went into some utterly dark dungeons, 
— more dark, horrible prisons it is hard 
to imagine. Outside we were shown the 
spot which was used as a common place 
of execution — the famous " Hagen Hlade 
Jaerl's" head was first nailed to a gibbet 
there — and near it is the place where the 
bodies were interred. A few soldiers 
occupy the fortress, which the govern- 
ment endeavour to make as strong as 
possible. 

We paid a visit to the Deaf and Dumb 
Institution, a fine building on the outskirts 
of the city; the clergyman who has charge 
of it kindly showed us over it. Bright, 
healthy, and intelligent, were the faces of 
the children, of all ages, whom we saw 
assembled in the school : they used one 
hand to express themselves, and repeated 
sentences with wonderful accuracy after 
the teacher, who was by no means a young 
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man, and was instructing his pupils upon 
the use and construction of the compass; 
and it was interesting to find that from his 
signs, made with extreme rapidity, we could 
ourselves understand the chief part of his 
address. 

The neighbourhood of Trondhjem is ex- 
ceedingly pretty. From amidst trees and 
gardens full of flowers and fruit, rose taste- 
ful villas, some of them prettier than I 
believed wooden houses could have been 
made. The next points of interest for the 
visitor, after having seen the Cathedral, are 
the two magnificent falls which the Nid 
makes a few miles distant from the town. 
** Of course you must go and see the 
* Lierfossen,' " said the civil landlord of the 
" Britannia," when I questioned him as to 
what we ought to visit. " Der gives intet 
skjonnere" (there is nothing more beautiful), 
pronounced the waiter, of whom I made 
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further inquiries ; so a double cariole was 
ordered, and away we went. We crossed 
the river by a bridge which bore the usual 
warning, to go " langsommere " on it, and 
then struck across the windings of the river. 
At one part the water had flooded the road 
to some depth, and our gallant little pony 
plunged in and through it, lurching the 
frail vehicle alarmingly over the holes and 
stones. We safely surmounted all diffi- 
culties, and soon caught sight of a magnifi- 
cent waterfall, from a platform near a saw 
mill. At a breadth of a hundred and twenty- 
two feet, the river makes a splendid 
plunge of eighty-two feet, and is divided 
by rocks into two parts. Hearing that 
the upper fall was yet finer, we proceeded, 
although by rather a steep road, to it ; on 
its banks there was a half finished building, 
and I picked my steps over piles of timber 
to where I commanded the whole extent 
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of the superb fall of, I was told, ninety- 
nine feet in depth, and four hundred and 
thirteen feet in breadth. The volume of 
water pouring over, with the spray rising 
like thick columns of smoke beneath, was 
very grand. We returned to Trondh- 
jem by a very pretty ddtour, descending a 
steep hill close by the fortress of Chris- 
tianseen, the twin protector, with the 
other fortress of Munkholm, of the 
ancient capital, which is situated on an 
eminence above the city, and has a quaint 
appearance, from its white walls and red 
tiled roofs. The first named is better cal- 
culated, it struck me, than its more ancient 
rival, to be a safeguard to the town, as 
from its walls the sentinel overlooking the 
town gives the alarm when a fire breaks 
out, this being the most dangerous foe to a 
timber-built city. 

We found Trondhjem a clean and 
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most quiet town ; all its streets are straight 
and regular, the four principal ones opening 
out from a large square or maket-place, in 
the centre of which is a fountain of clear, 
delicious water. 

The most attractive shop in Trondh- 
jem is the establishment where is to be 
seen a great and enticing display of various 
furs, only surpassed, perhaps, by the store 
at Bergen. The charges we found fair 
and moderate. One of the prettiest things 
we saw was a coverlid made of the breasts 
of eider-fowl. It is easy to imagine how 
soft and pleasant it would be ; on the re- 
verse side are the feathered backs of the 
fowl finished off with tasteful borders. 
Ermine is one of the choicest furs of the 
North, as also the valuable blue fox. But, 
to compare great things with small, and to 
descend from the costly to the cheap, I 
much doubt if travellers can carry away a 
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prettier souvenir of Northern Europe than 
skins of the white hare ; they are so snowy 
white, and so silky, and they can be used 
in so many ways, either as couvrepiedsy or 
trimmings, &c. ; especially for infants* cloaks 
nothing can be purer, softer, or prettier. 

We received an intimation one day, that 
a concert was to be given that evening 
in the public hall. Some celebrated singer 
was to be the attraction, and, accordingly, 
we availed ourselves of the opportunity ; 
and, being somewhat, late in arriving, when 
we entered we found the hall filled with 
the good people of Trondhjem, and the 
wooden walls decorated with various gay 
devices. On perceiving that we were 
strangers and foreigners, to which fact, no 
doubt, our outward aspect bore testimony, 
the kindly people made way for us to obtain 
seats very near the front. On a platform 
some four feet square, and raised about a 
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foot from the ground, there stood a young 
and elaborately-dressed lady, who, crossing 
her hands, made a series of rather grotesque 
curtsies in acknowledgment of the applause 
which greeted her, and then commenced 
her song. Her voice was beautiful, but it 
was impossible to be so engrossed by it as 
to be insensible to the comical curtsies 
which she dropped between each verse, as 
she received the encouragement of clapping 
of hands and the stamping of stout boots. 
After the; second song, which seemed a 
very humourous one, she ducked lower 
than ever, and rushed away, while a general 
rise of the company warned us, to our 
regret, that all Was over. How a little 
French polish may perfect her gift, perhaps 
a few more years will show. 

Wandering into the Cathedral one 
morning to enjoy the music which we 
heard pealing forth from the organ, .we 
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found a number of young girls engaged 
in decorating the altar-rails with wreaths 
of lovely flowers and initials. Ascertain- 
ing that it was for a wedding, which 
would take place that afternoon, we easily 
obtained permission from the friends to 
be present. Accordingly, on presenting 
ourselves at the northern entrance, we 
were at once admitted, and shown into 
a pew. Presently a venerable pastor 
entered the altar rails, clad in his black 
robe, with the Elizabethan ruffle — which 
is the usual dress of the Norwegian and 
Danish clergy — round his neck, not his 
throat ; above this treble frill rises a 
narrow white cravat, forming one of the 
most picturesque dresses possible. In 
front of the altar, at about a yard distant, 
were placed two chairs and foot cushions 
for the happy pair. 

Presently a most insignificant looking 
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little man entered, whom we afterwards 
found to be the bridegroom, having on 
his arm an elderly lady, whom we assumed 
to be his mother. The bride came in 
leaning on the arm of an elderly, gentle- 
manly-looking man, we supposed to be 
her father. Then followed a group of 
bridesmaids, like the bride, in neat, simple 
white attire ; and soon the service began. 
They knelt at the altar, when prayers 
were said ; during the marriage service 
the bride and bridegroom looked stoically 
before them. Of course the bridegroom 
always fares worse as regards looks on 
these occasions. There is nothing inter- 
esting in his dress ; if he is shy and 
awkward he looks foolish ; if self-sufficient 
and self-possessed he is still more offen- 
sive ; if he stands on one leg he resembles 
a stork, if immoveable a stick. Now, on 
the other hand, let the bride look as she 
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will — It passes. Be she flushed and 
nervous, it is a case of " Poor thing, how^ 
interesting!" if utterly callous and nerved, 
we say " How beautifully she behaved ! " 
It is all the dress, the flowing garments — 
nothing else, let all bridegrooms know. 
Anything more uninteresting than our 
Norse bridegroom could not be imagined. 
He wore spectacles, he was unemotional, 
and when they resumed their seats for 
the pastor's long oration, I don't believe 
he had even looked one incfh to the right 
or to the left. 

It seemed strange to our eyes to see 
the young pair sitting calm and immove- 
able, as though about to be photographed, 
while the clergyman warned and exhorted 
them at such length that, either exhausted 
by that or previous fatigue, one of the 
bridesmaids fainted, falling, to his astonish- 
ment, against Mr. F— — , who happened 
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to be standing near her. She was car- 
ried into the vestry, but through all the 
disturbance this incident occasioned, the 
" praesten " continued his preaching, and 
the young couple neither turned their 
heads nor moved hand or foot. 

V 

At last the long service was ended, 
and the strangers' good wishes for this 
happy union was felt, if unexpressed, as 
they passed down the aisle, their friends 
and relatives following. 

As we went out we saw at the western 
entrance a group of mourners, with a 
coffin ready to be brought in on the heels 
of the wedding party, and if the sight 
cast a chill on our souls, we felt with 
solemnity telle est la vie. 

END OF VOLUME I. 
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